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INTRODUCTION. 


THE Work from which this abridged Se- 


 leftion is made, is well known to the Public 
as an Hiſtorical Novel ; in which light only 
it can be confidered, though announced by 


the Author, Madam Genlis, as a continua- 


tion to the Tales of the Caſtle, As a Work 


deſigned for the peruſal of Youth, however 
great the merits in other reſpects, many parts 
have been deemed exceptionable: Such, for 
example, as the political ſubjects, and the 
introduction of ſome characters and ſcenes, 
which in a moral ſenſe, could not afford 
leſſons ſuited for the youthful mind. In 
conſequence of which, that claſs of Readers 
for whom it was profeſſedly written, have 
been wholly deprived of the entertainment 
and 
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INTRODUCTION. 


and information ſcattered throughout. The 
intention, therefore, has been in making this 
Selection, to expunge the exceptionable parts 
alluded to, and at the ſame time, preſerve 
the Hiſtorical and Moral part with connec- 
tion of the principal Story, as in the original 
Work of three Volumes. As ſach, it is pre- 
fumed, the Tales in their prefent abridged 
ſtate, may be deemed unexceptionable for 
the youthful Reader, and inculcate the Moral 
lefjon, under the guiſe of amuſement. 
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AGE OF CHIVALRY ; 


THE COURT OF CHARLEMAGNE. 


HIL! noble ages of ancient chivalry! 
To celebrate you ſhall be my willing taſk! 
It is in your glorious annals, in the hiſtoric 
page, that we muſt ſeek for examples of 
pure and conſtant affedtion, for models of 
perfect virtue, ſince the age in which we 
live cannot, alas! ſupply them. 
Among the gallant warriors, the grace and 
glory of the Court of Charlemagne, were 
two diſtinguiſhed young knights, not leſs 
celebrated for their valour and renown, than 
for the ſincere and tender friendſhip that 
united them. They were brothers in arms 
-" 
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8 THE AGE OF 


and all enterpriſe, danger and fortune, even 
their device, Glory and friend/hip, were held 


in common *. On their ſhields were repre- 


ſented a ſwan, with theſe words, Candour and 


loyalty ; and hence aroſe the ſurname they 
had at Court of the Knights of the Swan. 
Iſambard and Oliver, ſuch were the names 
of theſe two faithful friends, were in a par- 
ticular manner favoured by the Emperor. 


They had made their firſt eſſay in arms under 


the eye of this hero, and he had conferred 


many diſtinctions upon them: to Oliver 


eſpecially he was much attached, as having 
been the intimate friend of his nephew, the 


renowned and unfortunate Rowland, ſlain at 


the battle of Roncevau, where Oliver was 
likewiſe dangerouſly wounded, and who 
reſcued his friend from the hands of the 


* In this work, a ſhort and imperfect account only could 
be given of theſe very intereſting affociations. The hiſ- 
tory of thoſe periods mutt be conſulted for the particulars 
of them. In the Hiſtory of France will be found, the 
lives of Du Gueſclin, Cliſſon, Sancerre, Bouciaut, Baſſom- 
pierre, and many others, which furniſh models of that 
pure and elevated triendihip which in the jon day i is 
conſidered as ideal, 


enemy, 


CHIVALRY, x 3 


enemy, though he could not preſerve his 
life. The dying Rowland delivered into the 


hand of Oliver the ſword he had ennobled 


by fo many valiant exploits; for ſuch, in 
ancient times, was the moſt honourable gift 
/ a dying knight could beſtow. Oliver ſin- 
cerely regretted the loſs of this hero, and the 
friendſhip of Iſambard was now his only 
ſolace. In him, it might be ſaid, were revived 
all the noble qualities of Rowland, blended 
with a diſpoſition more intereſting and more 
amiable. The lively and intelligent coun- 


tenance of liambard inſpired joy and haps 


pineſs—he poſſeſſed an unalterable evenneſs 
of temper ; and juch were the natural gene- 
roſity and elevation of his mind, that he 
could make without a {truggle the greateſt 


ſacrifices, and achieve the moſt heroic deeds. 


Oliver, who was two years older than his 
friend, was endowed with every perſonal 
advantage, and joined to every interior 
accompliſhment an extreme ſenſibility and 
refinement ; but being naturally inclined to 
melancholy, his countenance expreſſed the 
ſofter emotions of the mind. His manner 
and carriage were unaffected and courteous, 
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THE AGE OF 


reſerve which appeared in him, either. to 
diſdain or indifference: it could only be 


imputed to modeſty, and to a total ignorance 
of the advantages he poſſeſſed. Yet, notwith- 


ſtanding this external calm, Oliver was un- 
der the influence of violent paſſions, whilſt 


his brother in arms and more happy friend 


Iſambard was a —__ to theſe painful 


conflicts. 
In thoſe days men were not haſty in mak- 


ing a choice of their partners for life; it 


was then an important concern, and decided 
the deſtiny and happineſs of their future lives. 
At the Court of Charlemagne there were 
many beauties worthy of engaging the at- 
tention, and of inſpiring the moſt laſting 
attachments. Among thoſe who ſhone con- 


ſpicuous, was Queen Hermengarde, the 


conſort of Lewis“, with Emma, Rotrude, 
and Birtha, the Emperor's daughters; the 
fair and virtuous Amalberga, and the beau- 
tiful Armoilede. But the fair one whoſe 
tranſcendent beauty, modeſty, and virtue 


* Surnamed the Debonair, ſon of Charlemagne. 


obtained 
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obtained the palm of excellence, and ex- 


cited univerſal admiration, was Celanira, the 
| only daughter of the renowned Witikind, 


that heroic chief of the Saxons who ſo long 


braved the proweſs of Charlemagne, and 


who, though often defeated, was never ſub- 
dued; who was ever able to reſiſt ſupe- 
rior power, and who only yielded to friend- 
ſhip. Enlightened by the doctrines of 
Chriſtianity, he became the friend of his 


conqueror; and the Court of Charlemagne 


was naw his fixed abode. 
The courageous Albion of Saxony had 
likewife followed the example of his chief, 
and- partook of his fortunes; and on him 
Witikind intended to beſtow his daughter, 
as the reward of his toils and attachment. 
Queen Hermengarde, the daughter-in= 
law of the Emperor, treated the Knights of 
the Swan with peculiar courteſy; ſhe was 
ſaid, however, to diſtinguiſh in a more 
particular manner Iſambard, with whoſe 
entertaining converſe and gaiety ſhe ſeemed 
to be much pleaſed. This diſtinction was 


noticed by the courtiers, and envy ſoon gave . 


it a malicious interpretation ; upon which, 
| B 3 Iſambard 
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6 THE AGE OF 


Iſambard refolved to withdraw himſelf for a 
time from the Court, and in this view 
aiked the Emperor's leave to travel, Oliver 
approved his intention, and, with a ſigh, 
made an offer to accompany him. 

« I am aware,” replied Iſambard ſmiling, 


that it is a ſacrifice you would make, and 


therefore I will not accept your offer. A 
ſecret tie, my dear Oliver, retains you 
here ;—this is eaſily perceived, and may 
it prove the happineſs of your life!“ 

Oliver ſeemed much affedted; he em- 


Tom his friend. —© Were I neceſſary to 


ou,” ſaid he, © I would go, and leave all 
for your ſake—of this you are well aſſured ; 
as likewiſe, that if I conceal a ſecret from 
you, Iſambard, it is becauſe my honour bor- 


bids me to diſcloſe it.“ 

In this manner parted the Kiakglv ob the 
Swan. Iſambard, from delicacy, explained him- 
ſelf only in a vague manner, though he ima- 


gined he had diſcovered his friend's ſecret. 


He was perſuaded that Oliver was attached 
to Armoflede, a lady in the ſuite of Queen 
Hermengarde, and a friend of the beauteous 
Celanira ;—ſuch, at leaſt, had been the opi- 

| nion 
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CHIVALRY, 7 


nion of the whote Court, as well as his own, 
for ſome time paſt. 


A TOURNAMENT. 


IS AMB ARO ſet off for Conſtantinople; 
he felt a great deſire to behold that celebra- 
ted Empreſs who filled with glory the throne 
of the Cæſars. Irene could not ſee without 


ſome emotion a. French knight who was 


honoured with the friendſhip of Charle- 
magne “, and Iſambard was favoured with the 
moſt flattering reception. The Emprels, 
being ſolicitous to diſplay all the magnifi- 
cence of her Court, had public feſtivals pro- 
claimed, in which ſhe herſelf was to diſtri- 
bute the prizes of dexterity and valour.— 
The Empreſs Irene, followed by her courtiers 
and attendants, repaired to the encloſure 


erected for the celebration of this feltival ; 


upon whoſe appearance, the liſts were imme- 
diately opened, and the combats began. The 
firſt who advanced on the arena was the auda- 
cious Nicephorus, who, a prey to ambition, 


It is well known that Irene had offered her hand to 
c. 
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8 | THE AGE OF 


preſumed in ſecret to aſpire to the ſupreme 


power, and-was already meditating thoſe 


_ guilty deſigns which were to gverturn the for- 


tune of Irene *. Although the viſor of his 
helmet was down, he was eaſily recognized 
by the height of his ſtature, the fierceneſs of 
his demeanour, the purple hue of his armour, 
and his device. Nicephorus did not long 
remain upon the liſts; the youthful Leo, a 
warrior whom the Fates afterward placed 
upon the | throne, came forth with confi- 
dence and temerity : the combat was long 
and obſtinate ; but Leo in vain had recourſe 
to every expedient which dexterity could 
exhibit in oppoſition to ſtrength, and he was 
overcome. Iſambard then took his place: 
he was mounted on a ſteed of dazzling white- 
neſs; a plume of the ſame colour waved 
over his head, and his armour was plated 


with gold, and adorned with pearls and ſap- 


phires. His youth and the gracefulneſs of 
his perſon procured him the ſuffrages of all 
beholders : his reſolute yet modeſt demea- 


nour formed a ſtriking contraſt to the aſſum- 


* Nicephorus dethroned Irene, 


ming 
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ing audacity of his adverſary. The com- 


bat began; and victory remained for a while 


doubtful: the valiant Iſambard received a 
wound in his ſhoulder; but at that very ſame 


inſtant he fell upon Nicephorus with ſo much 


violence, that he diſmounted him from his 
ſteed with a fingle thruſt. 

A knight clad in black armour now pre- 
ſented hamſelf on the arena, who. thus addreſ- 
ſed the Knight of the Swan: „ Hitherto,”? 


ſaid he, “thou haſt been attacked without 
any extraordinary motive; but as for me, I 


feel two poverful ones. Caſt thine eyes 
upon my ſhield Love and vengeance : fuch is 
my device, and fuch are the paſizans. which 
ſtimulate me againſt thee.” 

From this language, Ifambard was at no 
lofs to judge that his foe was the impetuous 


and lofty Adalgiſe, ſon: of tbe unfortunate 


and dethroned king of the Lombards *, and 
who was impreſled with a juſt ce 


againſt France. Iſambard, obſerving the 


ſhield, of Adalgiſe, ſaw with ſuipriſe the name 
of Armotlede inſcribed..in — letters, un- 


. of Dedier, * af the Lombard. was eds and 
dethroned by Charlemagne. 
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10 THE AGE OF 


der his device. The reader will recolleR, 
that the Knights of the Swan had left at the 
Court of Charlemagne a young lady of that 
name, and who was generally ſuppoſed to 
be the object of Oliver's attachment. Iſam- 
bard recolle&ing that Armoflede was born 
in Lombardy, and that ſhe had lately taken a 
journey into her own country, had no doubt 
but that Adalgiſe was the rival of his friend 
Oliver. © Knight,” ſaid Iſambard, I read 
on your ſhield with aſtoniſhment a name 
which intereſts me, and I may venture to 
declare, you are thereby guilty of a great 


Indiſcretion—but deign to inform me, whe- 
ther by that name you pretend to denote 


the ſame ?'—* Ves,“ replied Adalgiſe; © it 
is the ſame Armoflede that abides at the 
hateful court of the deſtroyer of her coun- 


try.“ —*© It is enough,” cried Iſambard, in- 


terrupting him; © I contend, ſhe has not 


given you authority to declare yourſelf her 


knight.” Tranſported with rage, Adalgiſe 
ruſhed upon Iſambard with ſuch fury, that 


the Knight of the Swan ſtaggered. A mur- 
mur of indignation was heard among the 
ſpektators, for Iſambard had ſcarcely had 


time 


* 
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time to put himſelf in a poſture of defence; 


but, collecting all his force, he diſplayed ſuch 


vigour and dexterity as relieved the behold- 
ers from their fears. Iſambard, in his turn, 
ruſhed upon the Lombard prince with equal 
_ animoſity and valour, and was reſolved either 


to periſh or overcome the foe of Charle- 


magne and the rival of Oliver. From the 


animoſity and intrepidity of the two war- 
riors, the efforts on both ſides were incredi- 
ble; and victory ſeemed, for a moment, 
to hang over the head of Adalgiſe, when 
his horſe received a deep wound andTtell. — 
Adalgiſe, diſmounted, lay indignantly in the 


duſt; his lance dropped from his hand; and, 


in aggravation of his diſgrace, his broken hel- 
met fell from his head, and diſcovered hi 


face beſmeared with blood, and a counte- 


nance expreſſive of confuſion, rage, and de- 
ſpair. Iſambard then alighted from his horſe, 
and, advancing to his enemy, ſeized his 
lance :- then ſtretching forth his hand to aſſiſt 
him in riſing, be thus addreſſed the van- 
quiſhed ki. ight :—* Prince,“ ſaid he, © I re- 
ſpe your royal birth, and ſtill more your miſ- 

B 6 fortunes. 
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12 THE AGE OF 


fortunes. I ſhould not have made. any at- 
I tack upon you, had you not provoked it, and 
mould have ſtood only on my defence. You 
0 | are . acquainted with the laws of chivalry, 
A and thoſe laws are inviolable : ſince, there- 
i fore, chance has given me your arms, I am 
il entitled to impoſe conditions on you at plea- 
18 ſure; but IT will be fatisfied in merely re- 
j queſting you to efface the name you bear in- 


ſcribed on your ſhield.” 
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with ſhouts of applauſe, and the French 
knight was conducted in triumph to the Im- 
perial tent; when the judges of the tourna- 
ment declared with unanimous voice, that 
the firſt prize was due to the Knight of the 

Swan. 

Iſambard being then called, approached 
the throne, and, bending on one knee, re- 
ceived from the hands of the Empreſs 
ſplendid golden chain ornamented with pre- 
cious ſtones. Shortly after this, the Knight 
of the Swan, honoured with many teſtimonies 
of the Empreſs's eſteem and kindneſs, took 
leave of that illuſtrious Princeſs, and ſet out 

for 
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At theſe words, the ſpectators rent the air 


HIVAIR T. 13 
for Spain, where the Moors were then dif- 
playing their magnificence and gallantry, — 
But leaving Iſambard to purſue his journey, 


we will now return to the Court of Charle- 
magne. | 


THE COURT OF CHARLEMAGN E—A HUNT 


—THE ACADEMY OF CHARLEMAGNE. 


TWO months after Ifambard had left this 
Court to repair to Conſtantinople, an event 
of the moſt tragical nature occaſioned uni- 
verſal conſternation. The beauteous Ce- 
lanira was found mortally wounded one even- 
ing in her father's garden, She was diſco- 
vered ſunk upon a feat of turf, all weltering 
in her blood, with Oliver lying at her feet in 
a ſtate of inſenſibility, with his ſword lying 
by - him, and likewiſe wounded. The un- 
fortunate Celanira declared, that ſhe had 
been beſet by affaſfins, who had introduced 


themſelves into her father's houſe; and that 


at this inſtant Oliver, who was crofling a 
neighbouring wood, had heard her cries and 
came to her aſſiſtance; and attacking tbe 

ruffians, 
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ruffians, they had fallen upon him, and, after 
having wrenched his ſword out of his hand, 
had plunged it into his breaſt, Witikind and 
Albion, who were from home at. the time of 
this tragical event, returned with great pre- 
cipitation : they found Celanira dying; ſhe 
repeated the fame particulars to them, and 


the next day expired in their arms. At this 


ſame period Armoflede, the friend of Ce- 
lanira, retired from Court, and appeared no 
more. Oliver was removed to his own 
houſe in a ſtate of inſenſibility: his wound 
was at firſt ſuppoſed to be mortal; at length, 
he recovered his ſenſes—but a violent fever 
followed, in which ſtate he lay near a month : 
when ſufficiently recovered to mount on 
horſeback, he obtained the Emperor's leave 
to travel, and wichdrew himſelf from the 


| ſcene of theſe diſaſtrous events. 


Six months had now elapſed ſince the 
death of Celanira, when the Emperor, deſi- 
rous to give the Perſian Ambaſſadors the di- 
verſion of hunting the buffalo, conducted 
them to the Black Foreſt “. When arrived 


* 'The particulars relating to this hunt, are taken from 


at 
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at the place of general rendezvous, Charle- 


magne purſued a buffalo, and darted upon 


the animal, thinking to ſever his head with 
one ſtroke of his ſabre : but the beaſt, being 
only wounded, ran full at the prince's horſe, 
and in the violenee of the ſhock the Em- 
peror received a wound in his leg, The 


buffalo was going to repeat his attacks, when 
ſuddenly a man ruſhed out of the wood, and, 


falling upon the beaſt, laid it dead at Char- 


lemagne's feet. But what was this prince's 


ſurpriſe, to recogniſe in his hberator the 
gallant Iſambard! He gave him his hand, 
and affectionately embraced him: the cour- 
tiers arriving ſurrounded the Emperor, and 
preſſed him to alight from his horſe, that his 
wound might be dreſſed: “ No,” replied 
the prince, * I am deſirous that Queen Her- 
mengarde ſhould fee me in this condition; 
and it is in this manner, with my boot torn, 


and my leg bleeding, that I vill conduct 


Iſambard to my palace.”” 

The Knight of the Swan, till this period, 
was unacquainted with the death of Celanira 
and it was with equal grief and aſtoniſhment 

he 
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he heard of her tragical end :—he was anxi- 
ous to ſet off immediately in queſt of Oli- 
ver; but the Emperor detained bim a few 
days, that he might be admitted into the 
| Literary Academy juſt founded by this prince, 
| and of which the firſt general meeting was 
now at hand. Upon the day appointed for 
this famous aſſembly, the Emperor, attend- 
| ed by the greater part of his Court, and by 
all the learned men who had been colleaed 
together by Alcuin and Theodulphus “ en- 
tered the hall of th& palace. The academi- 
| cians ſat round a large table, and Charle- 
i magne opened the meeting with a ſpeech, 


| _ * Alcuin and Theodulphus were Charlemagne's prin- 
| | cipal co-operators in the revival of letters. The Emperor 
| athited, and gained inſtruction at their leſſons. He efta- 
| bliſhed in his own. palace an Academy, compoled of the 
| great nobility of the kingdom and men of literary talents, 
| and became himſelf a common member of the Academy, 
| 


without any diſtinction that beſpoke his rank. Each 
member of this ſociety aſſumed a literary and academic 
name: Charlemagne, whofe favourite ſtudy was the Bible, 
and whoſe ambition was to be like David, a king after 
God's own heart, received from the academicians the 
name of David. 


which 
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which was to the following effe@ : — 
„That after having extended the limits of his 


empire by his victories, and ſecured the 


tranquillity of the ſtate by a new code of 


laws, he deſired nothing farther, either for 
his on glory or the good of his ſubjects, 


than to add to the title of Conqueror and 


Legiſlator, that of Reſtorer of Letters and the 
Arts. Antiquity,” ſaid he, “ furniſhes us 
with maſter-pieces in every kind of litera- 
ure; the ſtudy, therefore, of thoſe great 
odels is of indiſpenſable neceffity. It will, 
ndeed, be difficult to equal them in the arts: 
but we may boaſt of poſſeſſing knowledge to 


Brhich they were ſtrangers : enlightened by 


hriſtianity, we ought to excel them in 


orks of morality and virtue, that the purity 
pf the evangelic doctrine may preſerve us 


rom thoſe greater errors into which the 

ell. | 
“% Finally, in having aſſembled you here, 
ſhew a willing example of the reſpect due to 
nowledge and talents, when united with 
Irtue : in this place, conſecrated to ſtudy, 
rejoice to deſcend from the rank in which 
chance 
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chance has placed me, to enjoy among you 


the only diſtinctions of real value, thoſe which 
are the fruits of ſtudy and wiſdom. The union 
which prevails in this ſociety will ever ſub- 
liſt, becauſe it is founded upon eſteem, and 
conformity of opinion and ſentiment. You 
all ſhare with me the love of our country, 
and zeal for our religion; and you will 
never forget, that to the ſublime morality of 
our holy faith you owe every thing I have 


done for the felicity of my people. —By its 


beneficent doctrines, we have too been able 
to fix among us the brave and generous 
chieftain of the Saxons; an event which has 
procured us the alliance of that warlike people 
—and it was its maxims, likewiſe, which in- 
duced me to forego all other conſiderations 
with the vanquiſhed nations, but that of the 
abolition of thoſe horrible and bloody ſa- 
crifices “ which diſhonoured human nature. 
In a word, it is Religion that has command- 
ed me to liberate millions of ſlaves, and to 
ſecure to every Chriſtian the rank of a free 


The Saxons ſacrificed human victims. 


cilizen; 


in, 


o 
= 
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citizen; and it is her doftrines alone that 
can maintain among the people the love of 


| order and juſtice, and form virtuous citizens 


as well as good kings. Such are her bene- 


fits - ſuch the ſalutary influence and utility of 


Religion and Virtue.” 


A SORROWFUL RE- UNION. 


ON the morrow of the academic meet- 


ing, Iſambard, whoſe thoughts were wholly 
engroſſed with Oliver, left the Court attend- 
ed by a ſingle *ſquire, and ſet out in queſt of 
his friend, taking the road to an ancient 
caltle belonging to Oliver, fituated at the 
extremity of the Black Foreſt. After thirty 
hours ride, he arrived within three leagues 
of the caſtle, when, hearing the ſound of 
horſes? feet behind him, he turned his head, 
and with extreme ſatisfaction perceived his 
friend near him, whom he haſtened to meet. 
Oliver, when he ſaw Iſambard approach, 
alighted from his ſteed, and embraced him. 
Oliver then took him by the hand, led him 
to the foot of a tree, and, making lama 
lt down N n thus addreſſed him: 

«c My 


ay 
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© My dear friend, this is the firſt moment of 
ſatisfaction I have experienced for ſix months, 
I flatter myſelf, that we ſhall now part no more, 
for I am determined to follow you where- 
ever you C I have, however, a favour to 
requeſt of you—my heart, in ſpite of friend- 


ſhip, cannot open itſelf to confidence: do 


not make enquiries after what has paſſed 
during your late abſence; and whatever ſin- 
gularity you may remark in my behaviour, 
do not, I conjure FOE” queſtion | me upon 
It” 

While Oliver was — e himſelf 
with a faltering voice, Iſambard, whoſe eyes 
were fixed upon him, ſaw with inexpreflible 


concern the wan countenance of his friend, 


in-which appeared the deepeſt traces of grief 
and melancholy, added to a look in which 
there was ſomething even frightful. His 
ſhield, too, was covered with a black crape 
that entirely concealed his device. 

After a moment's ſilence, Iſambard took 


the hand of his friend, and, preſſing it to bis 


boſom, © Thou knoweſt,”” faid he, “thy wiſh 
is a Jaw to me.” —* It is ſufficient,” replied 
Oliver: 8 which, he aroſe; Iſambard 

followed; 


— — — 
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followed; and both the knights remounting 
their ſteeds proceeded to the caſtle, where 


they ſoon arrived. On the following day, 


Oliver informed his friend of his intention to 
travel. © I have,” ſaid he, © a ſingular de- 


fire to roam about; and ſince I have been 


in the languid ſtate in which you now ſee 
me, I have never continued many days in 


the ſame place.” Iſambard replied, that he 


was ready to accompany him ; upon which 
the horſes were ordered, and the two knights, 
attended by their *ſquire and page, left the 
caſtle. 


THE JOURNEY. 


THE friends proceeded ſlowly on, ſtop- 
ping frequently to repoſe under the ſhade of 


a ſpreading tree, or aſcending an eminence _ 


to view the country around; and thus ſo— 
laced themſelves with the beautiful ſcenes 
that offered An their route. But the ſorrow 


of the unhappy Oliver was too deeply rooted ' 


to be removed; nor indeed was there any 
mitigation to it, but that which the friendſhip 
of his brother 1 in arms the faithful Iſambard 

afforded. 
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afforded. 


In the courſe of this journey, the 
entreaties of Iſambard at length prevailed, 
and Oliver depoſited in the boſom of friend- 


ip the ſecret of his griefs, and thoſe miſ- 
fortunes which had befallen him during the 


abſence of his friend from the Court of 


Charlemagne. 


The cauſe of thoſe woes which the iche 


Oliver ſo juſtly deplored, was a haſty and 


clandeſtine marriage. He had become 
deeply enamoured of the beautiful Celanira, 
daughter of Witikind already mentioned. 
This lady, whoſe ſuperior beauty and amia- 
ble qualities rendered her ſo worthy the 
admiration of all-who beheld her, and one of 
the principal ornaments of the Court ot 
Charlemagne, was, unknown to all, the wife 
of Oliver. Added to his diſtinguiſhed merit 
and accompliſhments, Oliver was alſo the deli- 
verer of the father of Celanira, the preſerver 
of his life.“ Such an obligation was not to 


be 


In a battle fought between the Emperor Charlemagne 
and the Saxons, in which the latter were totally ſubdued, 


it is related, that in the general rout which took place 


among the Saxon troops, Witikind, one of the chiefs, was 
found 
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be repaid — gratitude and eſteem became 
affeftion, which ſoon overpowered the too 
ſenſible and charming daughter of Witikind: 


mind, were all inſuflicient againſt a paſſion 
that at lait proved irreliſtible; and after the 
" Brarious conflicts which a virtuous mind al- 
\ ſEvays undergoes in departing from the right 
9 i 

2th, ſhe ſecretly eſpouſed Oliver, though 


the promiſed wife of another. But from this 
8 period, inſtead of joy and happineſs, ſucceed- 
a, 


1 d remorſe and ſelf-condemnation; a regret 
| cauſed by the reflection on having de- 


a- 5 
reived the confidence of an affectionate 
16 ; ] 
e Parent, and by the juſt dread of his reſentment 
0 
pon the diſcovery of the marriage. In the 
Ot 2 3 3 
c clation given by Oliver to his friend, of the 
te $ : 
nisfortunes which occur from this period, 


i- Hund by a French knight, dangerouſly wounded, fitting 
er Inder a tree alone, at ſome diſtance from the army, and 
10 moſt expiring from the loſs of blood. It is added, that 
ne French knight, ſo far from taking advantage of the 
be ituation of the Saxon hero, gave him every afliftance, and, 
limounting from his own horſe, placed Witikind upon 


5M t, who, by this means, was ſaved likewiſe from being 
ed, Nasen priſoner. After this the Saxons entered into a 
ace Frcaty with Charlemagne, 
vas e 


he 


her reaſon, her duty, her natural rectitude of 
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he proceeds as follows: —“ That union, off 
which I had formed to myſelf ſo enchanting * 
an idea, proved to me a ſource of miſery— 
for ſuch was the affeQtion 1 bore Celanir:f © 
that for her felicity I was more -anxiouſif} 
than for my own; and from the time 0 8 
our marriage I never ſaw her but over © 
whelmed with remorſe and ſorrow. When © 
ever mention was made of virtue, filial piety 1 
the ſacredneſs of a vow, ſhe would blub * 
turn pale, and imagine ſhe was hearing he} 
own condemnation. Confidence now for © 
ſook our converſe; 1 concealing from he 4 
to what excels ſhe rendered me wretched os 
and ſhe endeavouring to hide from me he wm 
ſufferings : and thus it was that the molif ** 
ardent affection ſerved only to increaſe ou at 
ſecret woes. In this manner paſſed ſever: bY 
months, when Witikind informed his daughlfſ ** 
ter, that Albion, languiſhing under t __ 
wounds he had received in Saxony, wi 18 
coming to France for medical aſſiſtanc , 
Witikind added, that Albion had no hoff“ 
of ney; and he came principally in th whi 
wiſh to die near his friends. In a few daft 


after, Albion arrived, and the phyſicians wb 
ve 
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were conſulted, judged his caſe to be mor- 
tal. The day after this opinion was given, 
] ſaw Witikind, and, being alone with him, 
he ſpoke to me of Albion. —“ My dear Oli- 
ver,” added he, © you alone could conſole 
me-under ſuch a loſs; but, if I may believe 
report, it is no longer in your power to 
reſtore a ſon to the father of Celanira.” 


Theſe words he pronounced in a manner 


which demanded a reply; but the confuſed 


mixture of contrary ſenſations, of remorſe 
and gratitude, entirely deprived me of the 


power of anſwering. I flammered out a 
few broken expreſſions, and Witikind took 
my diſtreſs for an avowal of my ſecret mar- 
riage with Armoflede. Thy generous heart, 
my dear Iſambard, can conceive what this 
offer of friendſhip from Witikind muſt have 
made the ſeducer of his daughter fee].—The 
unfortunate Celanira was but too deeply 
impreſſed with theſe diſtreſſing reflections. 
© Alas!” cried ſhe, “Providence and pa- 


rental tenderneſs reſerved me a felicity 


which ought to have been the reward of 
virtue! What then will be my feelings, when 
the beſt of fathers, in preſenting me the lover 


* for 
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for whom J have betrayed him, ſhall ſay, In 
recompence of thy filial piety and obedience, 
I give thee Oliver for a huſband ” ? 

The Knight of the Swan then proceeds to 


the ſequel of his unhappy ſtory, and diſ- 


cloſes to his friend the crime he has been 
guilty of. Led on by the inſidious arts of 
Armoflede*, he conſents to accompany this 
lady to a country villa, where Celanira is 
gone, and where he is to behold the proof 
of the infidelity of a wife he adores. Oliver 
does not for a moment credit the tale of 
calumny, as told by the perfidious Armo- 
flede ; but, in the intention of confuting her 
wickedneſs only, is prevailed upon to go 
to the nocturnal meeting. The trial, how- 
ever, proves too great for the unfortunate 
Knight: on being led to the pavilion in the 
garden, he there ſees, at midnight, his be- 
loved Celanira, fitting by the fide of a young 


weeping, and holding both his hands in 


man 
I At this ſight, Oliver is no longer bim- 

* The character of Armoflede is repreſented through- 
out, under the allurements of youth and beauty, as the 
moſt artful and wicked of her ſex, and ſecretly guilty of 


every enormity, 


5 | ſel.— 
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lelf he ruſhes toward the pavilion with his 


ſword drawn; when Celanira, upon hearing 


him, he plunges the ſword in her boſom, 
then turns the point of it to his own heart, 
and falls beſide the victim of his fury. In 
this ſtate was the dying Celanira found, as 
has been already mentioned, and who re- 
covered ſufficiently to make the decla- 
ration, that ſhe was attacked by ruffians, 
and that Oliver had come to her aſſiſtance, 
and in defending her was wounded, And 
thus the wretched Knight was conſidered as 


r 
o che defender, not the murderer, of Celanira. 


lis crime remained unknown; but this could 
e Pot remove the ſecret ſtings and bitter 
e Pemorſe of a guilty mind. The unhappy 
- Nuight bad ſtill further cauſe of wretched- 
ig Wiecls, when he learnt upon his recovery, that 
he young man he had ſeen in the pavilion 
as the brother of Celanira, who was ſup- 
oled to have fallen in the laſt battle fought 
y the Saxons; but coming ſecretly into 
rance, he had written to his faſter, and re- 

acied a private interview in the abſence 
— his facher; which being known to the per- 
6 = fidious 
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fidious Armoſlede, ſerved too well for the 
purpoſe ſhe had in view of weaning the 
affection of Oliver, not ſuppoſing him mar- 
ried to Celanira. The Knight, concluding 
his ſad ſtory, addreſſes his friend in the fol- 
lowing words :—© Yo uimagine, perhaps, 
my dear Iſambard, that I have finiſhed the 
ſtory of my woes; but a cruel ſcene remains 
to be told. After a month my wounds 
cloſed, the delirium and fever had left me. 
I then determined, as foon as I was able to 
quit my bed, to leave the ſcene of theſe 
diſaſtrous events, and to travel. On the 
morning of my departure, I had ſcarcely put 
on my clothes, when 1 ſaw Witikind enter 
my room! I uttered a piercing cry, and, 
covering my face with my hands, fell almoſt 
enſeleſs into a chair. He ruſhed toward 
me, and, claſping me in his arms, exclaimed, 
Oh! my ſon, Albion is juſt expired. 
was prepared for this event, for I knew his 
wounds were mortal: but ] have no more chil- 
dren. I am told, too, thou art going to travel, 
What! is the generous defender of my daugb- 


ter reſolved to leave us?” 3 
| 1 — 1 ſhud 


— 
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« ſhuddered: 1 aroſe ſeized with horror 


at finding myſelf in the arms of Witikind. 


Repreſent to thyſelf, Iſambard, this unhappy 
father preſſing to his heart the murderer of 
his daughter, and laviſhing on him acknow- 
ledgements of the tendereſt gratitude. The 
reflections, too, which followed this interview 


filled up the meaſure of my ſufferings. Al- 
bion was no more, and I knew that Witikind 
deſtined his daughter for me. Thus, had I 


liſtened to reaſon, I ſhould, after ſeeing 


Celanira, have inſtantly quitted the ſpot ſhe 


inhabited. The death of Albion would have 


| diſengaged her, and Witikind would haye 
recalled me. I ſhould then have returned 


worthy of her, and the happineſs that was 
reſerved for me. Ah! what would my pre- 


ſent-felicity have been, had I known how to 


govern my paſſion! Alas! it is only in the 
dreadful ſtate into which I am now plunged 


that I have learned to know, virtue alone 


ſhould be our guide, and that the ſacrifices ſhe 
requires are as neceſſary for our peace as 
ſubſervient to the means of our happineſs : 


unleſs we polleſs that virtue, and it 1s 


made the rule of our conduct, there can be 
V8 no 
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no felicity even in this life; but with it 


there can be no ſituation * without 
hope and conſolation.” 


The unhappy Oliver having finiſhed the 


recital of his woes, the friends purſued their 


journey. 


THE SHIPWREcK. 


THE two brotbers in arms caſting their 


eyes upon the iſland which lay over againſt 


them, obſerved the ſudden appearance of 
women under great diſtreſs, followed by 
ſeveral children, who were making loud 
lamentations. 


they were watching a boat. which was on the 


point of being ſwallowed up by the billows. 
At this moment Zemni, the page of Oliver, 


came up to him, and told him that near the 
ſhore, where hé had been waiting, a boat 


with two men was in great danger of 
ſinking. As the two friends were excellent 
{wimmers, they inſtantly flew to their relief, 
and, taking off their cuiraſſes and ſhields, 


followed 


This little group advanced to 
the banks of the lake, ſtill looking toward 
the caſt, and the Knights of the Swan found 
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followed Zemni. In the boat were an old 


man, who ſeemed to be a fiſherman, and a 


younger one decorated with the marks of 


knighthood, Oliver cried out to him to 
throw his armour into the lake ; but in the 
very inſtant a guſt of wind overſet the boat, 


and the Len knight and his conduttor 


would have periſhed, if the generous friends 
had not plunged into the lake. Iſambard 
caught hold of the old man, and brought 
him quickly to ſhore : —=Qliver in the mean- 
while was ſuccouring the younger one, but 


the weight of his armour dragged him down 


in ſpite of every effort. Iſambard, who had 
committed the old man to the care of the 
ſquires, daſhed a ſecond time into the lake, 
and aſſiſted in ſaving the unknown knight, 
whom they at laſt brought happily to land, 
and who, in a ſhort time, recovered his 
ſenſes, and was able to expreſs a ſenſe of his 


gratitude to his deliverers. The ſquires 


opened their portmanteaus in order to fur- 


niſh the ſtrangers with linen and clothing, 


they all ſat down upon the graſs to wait till 


ithe ſtorm, which now began to abate, was 
quite over; and the unknown knight thus 


C4 expreſſed 
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expreſſed himſelf: — * Signors, 1 ſhall ever 
bleſs the accident which has afforded me 
the happineſs of meeting two knights, as 
generous as they are celebrated by their 
exploits and faithful friendſhip. Life has 
been long odious to me; but it will be- 
come leſs burthenſome on the recolleQion 
that you have expoſed yours to preſerve 
it. My name is Giaſtar—I am the ſubjett of 
aà German prince, the amiable and valiant Ge- 
rold, Count of Bavaria: - my misfortunes and 
a ſacred duty oblige me, guided as I am by a 
flight degree of hope, to wander over Europe. 
I am continually roving, and, having viſited 
this canton, croſſed over to the little iſland, 
where I met with all that virtue and hoſpi- 
tality had to beſtow.” Here the boatman, 
interruptiug Giaffar, entreated the three war- 
riors to paſs the night in his cottage. —©© My 
ſons,” continued he, © will ſoon return : 
add then to the benefits already received, 
that of affording my whole family the hap- 
pineſs of ſeeing gur deliverers.” The 
Knights of the Swan conſented. The old 
man then perceived a boat upon the lake, in 
which he could deſcry his two ſons. They 

came 
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came on ſhore, and expreſſed their gratitude 
to the generous knights, who had thus ſaved 
the life of their father. 
now ſubſided, they began to think of croſſing 
the lake, and all repaired to the old man's 
cottage ; who, upon landing, was ſurrounded 
by his little family, whoſe joy was inexpreſ- 
ſible at again embracing their father. When 
theſe firſt tranſports were abated, Giaffar 


propoſed a walk, which was agreed to, They 


wandered over the little iſland, in which were 
a field, an orchard, and a neat garden, be- 
longing to the boatman's little dwelling. At 
the hour of ſupper, the knights, together 
with the whole family, fat down. at one 
table—except the two eldeſt children, who 
waited on the gueſts. 
ſelf between Iſambard and Oliver; to the 
latter he became exceedingly intereſting, 


as he appeared to be ſunk in deep meg 


lancholy. Oliver had noticed the device of 
his ſhield, upon which was repreſented a 
foreign plant growing upon the top of a 
mountain in the midſt of rocks; and around 
this emblem were theſe words, To find her, or 
lie. Oliver did not venture to requeſt the 

C5 | expla- 


As the tempeſt was 


Giaffar placed him- 
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explanation of this, but propoſed ſeveral 
queſtions to Giaffar, and aſked him whither 
he intended to go on leaving the iſland.— 
© I am obliged,” replied Giaffar, * to ſu. 
pend my travels for ſome time, becauſe the 
orders of Gerold, my ſovereign, call me to 


the duchy of Cleves, where I ſhalt remain 
as long as he has occalion for my ſervices.” 
Oliver and Iſambard, who had heard but a 
confuſed report of that enterpriſe, begged 
he would give them ſome particulars relative 
to it, and Giaffar haſtened to ſatisfy their 
curioſity.—“ You know, Signors, that Gerold 


was to have married Beatrice, the Ducheſs of 
 Cleves *: the father of this princeſs had con- 


certed the marriage on his death-bed, which 
at firſt was only founded on policy. Beatrice, 
the ſole heireſs of her father's dominions, 
reſpected his laſt will, and received Gerold 
at her court as her intended huſband. This 


* In theſe ages there really exiſted a Ducheſs of Cleves, 
Hiſtory informs us that the 
neighbouring princes perſecuted and beſieged her; that 
ſhe was delivered by a brave French knight, and that ſhe 
married her benefactor. This knight bore a ſwan upon 
his buckler, and the Ducheſs inſtituted the order of the 


prince 
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prince had never ſeen her before this pe- 
riod. He knew that ſhe was one of the 
handſomeſt princeſſes in Europe; but he 
found her ſo much ſuperior to the deſcription 
given, that he conceived a paſſion for her, 
of which, till that moment, he did not believe 


himſelf ſuſceptible. 
who had fo often feigned ſentiments which 


he never felt, found Beatrice equally cold 


and incredulous. The Ducheſs, who was 
prejudiced againſt him, heard him with in- 
difference, and ſatisfied herſelf with replying, 
that ſhe ſhould prove conſtant to her en- 
gagements, if he perſiſted in the defire of 
marrying her: but ſhe added, that, fearing 


the natural levity of his diſpoſition, of which 


he had already given ſuch proofs, ſhe required 
he ſhould abfent himſelf from her for a 
whole year; and if, at the expiration of that 


time, he returned with the ſame ſentiments, 


ſhe would marry him without further delay. 
Gerold was obliged to ſubmit; and he un- 
It 1s 
ſaid, that abſence ſerved only to increaſe 
his paſſion, and that he appeared occupied by 
no other object; but, toward the end of this. 
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probationary year, he was ſuddenly over- 
_ whelmed with the deepeſt ſorrow, and wrote 


to the Ducheſs that he ceaſed to claim her 
hand, without alleging the motives of ſo un- 
accountable a change. And what is ſtill more 
extraordinary, in a fortnight after, Gerold 
repaired to the Court of Beatrice, and threw 
himſelf at her feet, with all the demonſtrations 
of the ſincereſt paſſion, to implore her for- 


giveneſs, Beatrice received him with diſ- 


dain, told him he had cancelled the engage- 


ment—that ſhe was now free, and renounced 


for ever the union. When Gerold had loſt 
all hopes of making her relent, he gave a 
looſe to the violence of his diſpoſition ; and 
reſolving to obtain by force what he could 
not by other means, he returned to his do- 
minions to levy troops. In the mean- 


while the neighbouring princes, hearing that 


the marriage of Beatrice was broken off, 


eagerly made tender of their homage, which 


met with no better reception than Gerold's. 
Moſt of theſe rejected princes betrayed a 
keen reſentment; and Beatrice, diſdaining 
every ſuitor, found herſelf ſoon ſurrounded 


by dangerous and powerful enemies. During 


theſe 
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theſe tranſactions, Gerold arrived with a 
ſmall army: his deſign was to beſiege the 


Ducheſs in her caſtle; but the rival princes 


oppoſed him, and many combats took place 
between them. The Ducheſs then wrote to 
Gerold, and the principal chiefs, to demand 
a ceſſation of arms for ſix months, without 
engaging herſelf to marry any one of them, 
but promiſing only to take the matter into 
conſideration, and to give a definitive anſwer 
at the end of the truce. This letter, which 
afforded a glimpſe of hope to her lovers, 
produced the effect ſhe expected: the truce 
was granted, and the troops withdrawn. 
But it was ſoon known that the Ducheſs be- 
gan to ſtrengthen the fortifications of her 
caſtle, and to give reception to a number of 
ſtrangers there. The truce will be ſhortly 
over, when I muſt repair to the duchy of 
Cleves, and remain there, in the ſervice of 
my prince, during the ſiege; after which I 
ſhall reſume my travels.” “ What,” ſaid 
Iſambard, “vill you, Signor, increaſe the 
number of the enemies of this illuſtrious 
princeſs ??—* I muſt allow,” replied Giaffar, 
« that 
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*© that the enterpriſe of Gerold is unjuſt; 
yet, he had received the promiſe of Beatrice: 


it is likewiſe certain that he never ceaſed to 


love her; and ſhould a moment of error 
diſengage her from her word ſo ſolemnly 
given? The converſation was prolonged 


till the time of retiring to reſt, The Knights 


of the Swan were then conducted to a ſm: 

chamber which had been prepared for them; 
and whenthey were alone, Iſambard perceiving 
his friend relapſing into his uſual melancholy 
condition, thus addrefled him :—* Dear 


Oliver, we have paſſed a day which ſurely 


has, in ſome degree, ſuſpended the ſenſe of 
thy misfortunes; we have ſaved the lives of 
two men: a virtuous family bleſſes us; thou 


haſt done a good action.“ “ I have done a 


good aQion!”? cried Oliver, interrupting 
him: „No, believe me; thou alone wert 
generous thou, whole life is ſo pure.“ — 
« Oliver,” replied Iſambard, * thine is {till 


valuable, fince thou canſt make ſuch bene- 
ficent uſe of it, and that of a friend is ſo 


truly attached to it.“ My dear Iſambard, 


tO 
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volved in that dreadful ſtate in which the 
preſſure of inſupportable miſery allows me 
not to withdraw a ſingle inſtant from myfelf. 
Alas! whoſe misfortune can equal mine? 
The ſtranger, for example, who ſo bitterly 


laments his fate, has a light degree of hope.” 


After having thus given vent to his grief, 
Oliver fell into a deep melancholy. Iſam- 
bard looked at his friend in filence, and with 
tears invoked heaven in his behalf. 

The ſucceeding day the Knights of the 


Swan, notwithſtanding the preſſing invita- 


tion of their good hoſt, took leave of the 
Hand. Giaffar departed likewiſe at the 
ſame time, and the knights continued their 
route together. The ſtory of Beatrice had 
greatly intereſted Iſambard; he touched 


| again upon the ſubjett in his converſation 


with Oliver, who, perceiving his friend had 
a ſtrong deſire to go and make tender of his 
ſervice to that princeſs, told him he would 
accompany him thither, 
very pleaſing to Iſambard, and they agreed 

tO 


to thy ſoul, but they are no longer within 
the reach of thy unhappy friend: I am in- 


This propoſal was 
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to repair immediately to the duchy of Cleves, 


\ 


* by Giaffar. 


THE TABLETS. 


AFTER fix days journey, Giaffar and the 
Knights of the Swan entered a foreſt, in 
which they loſt their way. They were now in 
the duchy of Cleves, and not far diſtant 
from the palace of the Princeſs ; but, having 
gone out of the road, they were unable to 
recover the path. Tired with their fruitleſs 
reſearch, they determined to ſtop where they 
were, and ſend their *{quires to find out the 
road. The 'ſquires then ſeparated, and each 
took a different route through the foreſt ; 
and the three Knights, alighting from their 
horſes, retired under a large oak. Oliver 
and Giaffar remained ſtanding, *leaning a- 
gainſt the tree; and Iſambard ſeated himſelf 
upon a heap of dried leaves, for it was now 
the decline of autumn. The converſation 
ran upon Beatrice and Gerold, and Giaffar 
expreſſed his regret at being engaged on the 
ſide of the latter. How pleaſing it would 


be to me,” added he, © if I, could accom- 
. ORE 


pany two ſuch friends, and fight in the de- 
fence of ſo intereſting a perſon as this prin- 


ceſs is repreſented to be !'” While Giaffar 


was thus ſpeaking, Iſambard thought he felt 
a ſtone beneath him, among the leaves upon 
which he ſat: on examining, he was much 
ſurpriſed to find, inſtead of a ſtone, a ſet of 
beautiful golden tablets. They were open ; 
and the Knight, looking with great curioſity at 
what they contained, perceived that ſome de- 
tached thoughts had been written in the 
firſt leaves, and he read as follows: 
« Great fortune, and elevated rank, often 


deprive their poſſeſſors of the gratification of 


being beloved; people are attached to them 
by intereſt ; and the mind being engroſſed by 
ſuch views, it is taken off from the contem- 


plation of real worth. As the ſole object is 


to miſlead or govern Princes, more attention 
is paid to their follies than their good qua- 
lities. Hence it is, that Princes in their turn 
are ſolicitous only of forming agreeable con- 
nections, utterly deſpairing ever to find true 
friends,” &c. | 

“The writer of theſe obſervations,” ſaid 
Glaffar, «© expreſſes them with a frankneſs 


| of / that 
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that pleaſes me. Yes,” ined Ifam. 
bard, „ I. am ſure the perſon who wrote 
 thele* ſentences loves only truth, and never 
flattered any one.””—* Theſe tablets, no 
doubt, belong to ſome one of the Duchels's 
court,“ ſaid Giaffar.—“ Perhaps to Beatrice 
herſelf,” replied Iſambard : “ would it were 
ſhe! with what pleaſure ſhould I combat forf 
one who thinks and expreſſes herſelf in thi; 
manner! And do not the accounts wel 
hear, agree in extolling the ſenſe, knowledge, 
and refined taſte of the Ducheſs of Cleves! 
] doubt not but theſe tablets are hers ; and 
that ſhe is not only the moſt beautiful, but 
the moſt amiable Princeſs in the univerſe.” — 
«© My dear Iſambard,“ ſaid Giaffar, | 
perceive you never ſpeak of this Princel 
but with rapture.“— ] may venture to at- 
firm,” replied Iſambard, „“ that friendſhip 
will ever be my ruling pathon ;—yet, | 
theſe tablets contain her own ſentiments, | 
muſt allow it may be difficult not to love a 
well as admire ſuch a perſon.” As Iſam. 
bard finiſhed theſe words, he ſaw Zemni ap 
proach, w who informed the Knights, that on 
getting out of the toreſt he had ſeen : 
large 
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arge manſion upon the ſlope of a hill, where 
e made inquiry after the different roads 
hich led to the Ducheſs's caſtle; and that 
he maſter of the houſe, a venerable old man, 


ng to furniſh them with guides, and every 
formation of which they ſtood in need. — 
he Knights accepted the invitation, and, 
onducted by Zemni, they repaired to the 
ſylum offered. They ſoon perceived it at a 


hich it was decorated. Theſe were, ac- 
ording to the cuſtoms of the times, helmets 
don the points of lances, placed upon the 
_ Wuſe-top to give notice to the traveller 
Jo had loſt his way, that the abode belong- 
| to a knight who offered him reception. 
he Knights arrived at a ſpacious but ſimple 
anſion, ſurrounded with beautiful gardens. 
1eobald, for ſuch was the owner's name, 
me to bid them welcome. This venerable 


conducted the gueſts into a grand gal- 
„ amiable Silvia diſarmed the 
nights, and afterwards went to prepare 
them 
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avited the Knights under his roof, promi- 
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them refreſhments, which ſhe brought an 
preſented herſelf v. The Knights having i. 
formed Theobald of the object of their jou. 
ney : © Sir,” ſaid he, addrefling one of t 10 
friends, © I learn with joy, that the Knigh 
of the Swan are going to combat in behia 
of the moſt virtuous and amiable princeſs 
the univerſe—I am,” continued Theobali 
* her ſubje&, and have had the honour « 


being her preceptor: you may, thereto al 
conceive how much I am intereſted in t this 
perſecution ſhe is ſuffering! Long retin 4 
from the court, I have fixed myſelf in © 
agreeable retreat, inthe vicinity of the ca the 
of the princeſs, who, before the arrival thel 
the hoſtile troops, frequently viſited my ſo 00j 
tude. I am now ſeparated from her by i Aft. 
camp of the confederate princes : theſe prince obt: 
however, have had the generoſity to d efti 
clare, that my houſe ſhall remain unmolell witt 
even during the war, ſhould war take plac ady 
and I live in as much tranquillity as at t The 
preſent moment I can enjoy. I am ei = 
All theſe particulars are taken from the cuſtoms M viol 


manners during the ages of chivalry. 
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* requently honoured with the viſits of theſe 
rinces : at this very inſtant,” continued the 
Feld man, “ ſeveral knights of both parties 
re walking in my gardens ; and theſe inter- 
jews are conducted with equal politeneſs on 
both fides: you ſee upon this ceiling their ar- 
our ſuſpended by the ſide of your own,” — 
© Yes,” ſaid Giaffar, I recogniſe the ar- 
mour and green plume of Gerold“. Upon 
this, Iſambard, curious to know the device 
of that prince, aroſe, and, examining the 1 
buckler, ſaw a horſe repreſented upon it in 1 
the act of leaping over a high gate, and | 
theſe words were written round the ſhield : | 
Obſtacles and danger inflame my ardour.— 
After this examination, Iſambard, deſiring to 
obtain information reſpetiing a more inter- 
Jeſting matter, approached the old man, and 
g vith ſome degree of confuſion related the 
adventure of the tablets, which he ſhowed. 
Theobald immediately exclaimed, that he 
knew them, and that they belonged to the 
Ducheſs. At theſe words, Iſambard felt a 
violent throbbing at his heart.“ I confeſs,” 
ſaid he, „I have had the indiſcretion to read 
theſe tablets ; but, Sir, look at the writing; 


is 
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is it truly the hand of the Princeſs? “ Yes, 
replied Theobald; © and doubtleſs ſhe muſt 
have written theſe thoughts in the foreſt, 
where ſhe frequently walked alone, on leav- 
ing this manſion. , But, Sir, you will deliver 
them to her yourſelf, and ſhe will be happy at 
the chance which threw them into the hands 
of one of her defenders.” “ May I aſk you 
another queſtion?” ſaid Iſambard. © You 
have juſt been ſpeaking of the war as an 
uncertain event; is it ſuppoſed, then, that 
the Ducheſs will at length chooſe a huſband 
among the princes who are aſſembled to op- 
pole her?” © Signor,“ replied Theobald, 
« Beatrice has condutted herſelf in this re- 
ſpe& with ſo much diſcretion, that even the 
knights who are met to defend her, and have 
been at her Court for ſome months paſt, 
are yet ignorant whether all theſe prepara- 
tions will end in war, or in a tournament 
and wedding. The truce expires in eight 
days; the Ducheſs will then be ſummoned by 
the Princes to declare her intentions; until 


then, they will remain an impenetrable ſe- 


cret.” —Iſambard was going to continue his 


| queſtions, when the doors of the gallery 


opened, 


P 
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opened, and the Count of Bavaria with his 
riend the Duke of Spoletto made their ap- 
dearance. The former uttered an exclamation 
pf joy on perceiving Giaffar ; he flew:to him 


and embraced him—Giaffar then preſented 


he Knights of the Swan to him, informing 
im, he owed his life to them, —Gerold, 


hough appriſed of the motive of their jour- 
ey, treated them with equal grace and po- 


teneſs: even Iſambard, prejudiced as he 


vas againſt him, could not help admiring the 


obleneſs of his countenance, and the grace- 


ulneſs of his whole deportment. The princes 
oon retired, when Theobald and the Knights 


at down to table. 


On the following evening Theobald re- 
eived a ſecret commiſhon from Beatrice, 


lelivered to him by Lancelot, a French 


(night from the Court of Charlemagne, and 
friend of the Knights of the Swan, who 
ked him many ae Jt relative to the 


ourt of Beatrice, as Lancelot had been 
ome time there, 


« You will find there,“ laid he, © ſeveral 


rench knights; Angelbert, young Roger, 


Archambald, 
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Archambald, and ſome others; id like- 
wiſe ſee Oger the Dane, who is but lately 
arrived, We have too, another warrior, who 
might be named with us, on account of his 
attachment to Charlemagne, which is Gra- 
maldo, Duke of Beneventum. You will like- 
wiſe ſee other princes on our fide; Theudon, 
King of Pannonia, and the four ſons of Duke 
Aimon. After theſe particulars reſpecting 
the warriors, they ſpoke of the Ducheſs, and 
the ladies of the court. —Lancelot launch- 
ed out in praiſe of Beatrice, in ſuch a man- 
ner, that the three Knights judged he muſt 
be enamoured of her.“ I do not poſſeſs 
ſo much temerity,” replied Lancelot: © the 
inſenſibility of which ſhe has given ſo much 
proof, and which has afſembled us all about 
her, is a preſervative from the danger of her 
* Charms: among us, hitherto, the King of 
Pannonia only has ventured to declare him- 
ſelf her lover. For my own part, I profeſs 
myſelf the knight of the young and charming 
Delia, the favourite of Beatrice, who, with 
a countenance expreſſive of the tendere!: 
ſenſibility, and enchanting ſweetneſs of man- 
ners, 


n 
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ners, has a heart as inacceſſible to love as 


that of Beatrice herſelf. The other young 
ladies attached to the Ducheſs are all diſtin- 
guiſhed by the gracefulneſs of their perſons, 
and the cultivation of their minds.” —Oli- 
ver likewiſe aſked ſeveral queſtions relative 


to the confederate princes.—“ I have been 


twice in their camp,” anſwered Lancelot: 
“ they are much ſuperior in number to us, 


and have many chiefs among them formi- 


dable for their talents and valour. Among 


others, Gerold, and the Duke of Spoletto, 


are paſſionate admirers of Beatrice; as alſo 


Henry, Duke of Friuli, and the ambitious 


Hartrad, Count of Thuringia. Conſtantine, 


Prince of Greece, and fon of the famous 
Irene, is expected likewiſe to join the con- 
federate princes.” After theſe explanations, 


Lancelot aſſured the two friends, that Beatrice, 


being informed of their arrivai, expected 
them with impatience. Oliver and Iſam- 


bard then promiſed to join her ſtandard the 
day after the morrow ; when Lancelot took 
hisleave, and returned the ſame evening. 
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UNFORESEEN TROUBLE, 


ON the day appointed, the two friends 
took an affectionate farewel of the ſage 
Theobald,/and Giaffar immediately ſet out 
for the Court of the Ducheſs of Cleves.— 
This Princeſs wholly engaged the thoughts 
of Iſambard ; and when he perceived the 


\towers of the caltle, and the white and azure 


ſtandard which - waved from the top of the 
edifice, he experienced a ſenſation of joy, 
blended with diſquietude. The ſpacious 
caſtle of Cleves is ſituated on the ſummit of 
a majeſtic mountain, on which are ſeen rocks 


and woods interſperſed and plants of vari- 


ous kinds: prolific ſprings of the pureſt 
water iſſue from the rocks, forming caſcades 
and ſtreams, which fall and meander among 
the cypreſſes and pines, and then water the 


meadows below.—An ancient and gloomy 


foreſt almoſt encircles the mountain; on the 
other ſide lies an extenſive plain en the 
banks of the Rhine. Arriving at the firſt 


guard, the Knights declared their names, and 
the 
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the motives of their journey : then being 


eſcorted by two ſoldiers they proceeded for- 


wards—when near the caſtle the foldiers blew 


a horn, which was a ſignal that announced 


to the Princeſs the arrival of her new de- 
tenders. Immediately an anſwer was given 
by the ſound of drums and trumpets. At 
laſt, having gained the ſummit of the moun- 
tain and palled all the fortifications, they 


came to the drawbridge, which was inſtantly 


let down. Then a crowd of '{quires and 


pages belonging to the Ducheſs waited for 


the Knights : they led them through ſeveral 
ſpacious courts, to the ſound of military mu- 
ſic; all this preparation redoubled [{am- 
bard's emotion—and when drawing near to 
the ſteps which led to the apartments of the 
palace, and where they alighted from their 


ſteeds, he experienced ſuch a palpitation of 


heart, that he took the arm of his friend ;— 
Oliver remarking this extraordinary agita- 
tion ſmiled, and almoſt at the ſame inſtant 
ſighed, on recollecting his firſt interview 
with Celanira. The embarraſſment of Iſam- 
bard ſtil] increaſed, when he perceived at 
the top of the ſteps a group of ladies ſuperb- 
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ly dreſſed: one of them clothed in filver 
brocade, in the midſt of the circle, was ad- 
vanced ſome paces before the reſt, when 


one of the ' ſquires informed the Knights it 


was the Princeſs herſelf .. The Knights 
quickened their pace, and arrived at the foot 
of the ſtairs: they could then diſtinaly ſee 


the Ducheſs. But no ſooner had Iſambard 


caſt his eyes upon her, than, ſtruck with aſto- 
niſhment, he ſtarted back, and looked at his 


_ unhappy friend. Oliver, pale and trembling, 
his eyes fixed on the ground, appeared mo- 
tionleſs. The Ducheſs obſerved them for a 


moment with much attention; after which, 


ſhe addreſſed both the Knights of the Swan, 


and, in the moſt gracious manner inviting 


them to accompany her, entered the pa- 


lace. Iſambard, who now thought only off 
his unfortunate friend, in his turn lent him 
the aſſiſtance of his arm. Oliver, calling 


forth all his fortitude, mounted the ſtair, and 
ſoon became more compoſed. In the great 
hall of the palace they met Lancelot and 


* Beatrice, in coming out to meet the Knights, acted 
conformably to the cuſtoms of her time, and the treatment 
ſhewn to Knights. | 3 
| _— . Angelbert, 
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Angelbert, who came and embraced them: 
when Lancelot addreſſing the two friends, 
« You have ſeen the Princeſs,” ſaid he, 
« and were you not much ftruck with the 
aſtoniſhing reſemblance between her and the 
unhappy daughter of Witikind? J blame my- 


ſelf for not having ſpoken of this to Oliver, 


to whom this likeneſs muſt renew the pain- 
ful remembrance of a tragical ſcene, and in- 
tended to have mentioned the circumſtance in 
our laſt interview, but forgot it.“ Oliver 
ſtammered a few broken Tyllables in reply, 
which Iſambard haſtened to interrupt, obſerv- 
ing, “ that he himſelf had experienced equal 
ſurpriſe and emotion.“ Yet,” obſerved An- 
gelbert, „it is not one of thoſe miraculous 
likeneſſes, of which fo many initances are to 


be found in romance; on examining Bea- 


trice, you will find conſiderable difference 
between her and Celanira, Beatrice 1s not. 
light-haired; her eyes are dark, and her eye- 
brows likewiſe, and larger than thoſe of Ce- 
Janira; her mouth is not ſo ſmall, and her 
noſe, though of the ſame form, is ſtill more 
delicate : but that reſplendent clearneſs of 


complexion, that ſame look, that expreſſion 
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of candour and ſenſibility, a ſimilar tone of 


militude of manners and deportment, , pro- 
duce an illuſion which will affect you a hun- 
dred times a-day; by reviving the image ot 
.the moſt intereſting ng we ever law 1 in the 


This converſation was -fortunately inter- 
rupted : it was now time to repair to the te 
drawing-room, and determine upon ſeeing Il 1: 
the charming Beatrice again. Oliver avoid- h 
ed looking at her; Iſambard gazed on her 
with admiration, mingled with remorſe: for 
while enraptured at the pleaſure of hearing 
and ſeeing her, he now confidered himſelf 
as the rival of his friend, from the fatal re- 
ſemblance that ſubſiſted; though at the ſame 
time perſuaded, that nothing could render ſh ot 
Oliver faithleſs to the memory of Celanira. I pr 
-—]ſambard had a reſtitution to make, and fat 
accoſting the Ducheſs, he preſented her the © m. 


tablets, relating in what manner they had © me 


fallen into his hands. Beatrice bluſhed And fo1 
requeſted him to keep them: * flatter my- I. 


ſelf, added ſhe, © that in examining my e. 


conduct, you will ever find it conſonant with ere 
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the maxims thoſe tablets contain.” —Iſam-_ 


bard received the precious gift with tran- 
ſport, and conſidered .it as a happy preſage 
to his wiſhes. — Oliver, who had been ill at 
caſe ſince he had entered the palace, went 


out on pretext of viſiting the fortifications. 


An inſtant after he was followed by Iſam- 
bard; when they met, a moment's filence 


took place from a mutual embarraſſment : at 


laſt, Oliver affectionately taking the hand of 
his friend, ſaid, My dear Iſambard, I eaſi- 


| ly perceive what is labouring in your mind— 


Ah! may the new paſſion with which you 
are inſpired, prove a ſource of felicity to 
you—'tis all I now can with for :—Beatrice, 
it is true, reſembles ker, but it is not he? 
You will underſtand this diſtin&ion, and it 
ought to be ſufficient to remove all your ap- 
prehenſions.“ —© It is certain,” replied I- 
ſambard, © that my admiration of Beatrice 
may ſoon cad me to a {till ſtronger attach- 
ment ; but my paſſion rauſt be without hope, 
for how can I encourage any? Beſide, have 
I not devoted my life to thee; and can I 


ever form an idea inconſiſtent with that fa- 


cred engagement? Oliver preſſed the hand 
D 4 of 
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of his friend to his boſom, and was unable 


to reply; when ſome Knights approaching 


put an end to the converſation. 
At night, the two friends were ſhown to 


their apartments; where they found arms of 
curious workmanſhip, rich mantles lined with 


ermine, and other coſtly gifts, prefented to 
them from the Ducheſs, 


p 


A COUNCIL OF STATE. 


THE next morning, as Iſambard was 


walking out _ Lancelot, the latter in- 
formed him, that he was going to the camp 
of the allied princes, to carry the laſt pro- 


poſal of peace from the Ducheſs, He then 
took leave of Iſambard, and departed for 


the camp, accompanied by the ſage Theo- 


bald; and arriving at the tent of Gerold, 


they delivered their miſſion to that Prince. 
The Count liſtened to them with calmneſs, 
and replied, © that he ſhould aſſemble a 
Council of the Princes, and there deliberate 


upon the Ducheſs's offers. But I believe,” 


added Gerold, © they will be judged infin- 
cere., It is eaſily imagined, that ſo many va- 
liant 
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jant Knights as now compoſe the Court of. 
Beatrice - do not inſpire her with pacific ſen- 
iments; their intereſts, perhaps, are oppoſite 
to ours; the pretenſions of the King of Pan- 


nonia, for inſtance, are ſufficiently. known ;. 


and ſhould Beatrice conſult him, he would 
ot adviſe her to ſuch conditions as we ſhould 
ccept.” “ Signor, replied Lancelot, I 
m not acquainted with the projects of the 


Ling of Pannonia; but I know that the 
Princeſs conſults only her reaſon and her 


inty, I know likewiſe, that the Knights, 


hough fearleſs of war, are not defirous of- 


it, In fine, Signor, I can aſſure you that 
ou have many friends at the Court of Bea- 
rice. | | 


After Lancelot had retired, Gerold called 
an aſſembly of the Princes. He then read the 


ropoſals of the Ducheis : ſhe declared © her 
relolution to remain free; that violent mea- 
ures would never induce her to make choice 
f a huſband; but that ſhe wiſhed for peace, 
and offered to pay the expence of all the 
reparations for war.” —Hartrad, Count of 


Thuringia, who had long entertained a paſ- 
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| fion for Beatrice, firſt ſpoke: He main- c 


tained, that peace, on ſuch terms, could not 1 


be accepted without diſhonour ; and that the V 


Allied Princes would become an object of i! 


ridicule in the eyes of all Europe: if, afterſſ tl 


the enterpriſe they had begun, they ſhouldſſſ w 
ingloriouſly retreat without compelling the P! 
Ducheſs to chooſe one among them for aa 
huſband. Henry, Duke of Friuli, who alſo al 


loved Beatrice, was of the ſame opinion be 
the Duke of Spoletto was almoſt the onlyſſſ th. 
perſon who appeared inclined to peace. tic 


Gerold combatted his ſentiments with great Þy 
art and eloquence, and epdeavoured to Mz 


prove, that mere policy, independent of priſ Pre 


vate intereſt,, ſhould make them reje& th gre 
propoſals offered. Giaffar, who was admit for 
ted a Member of the Council, then requeſti ma 
ed leave to ſpeak :—After drawing a ſtrik the 
ing picture of the dreadful evils of war—Jſub 
„When we refleQ,** ſaid he, on theſe 
terrible calamities, every paſſion ought iq 
ſubſide, and the voice of humanity ſupprel 
thoſe of ambition, reſentment, or even loveſfthe 


It is ſaid, diſhonour would attend the ac he) 


ceptanc an, 
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in- ceptance of the propoſed peace When a 


not Prince ſubmits to humiliating conditions, 
the when he concludes a treaty contrary to the 
oll intereſts and rights of his ſubje&s, then it is 
fterſſf| that he makes a diſhonourable peace; but 
when nothing is required of him that can 
the prove prejudicial to his nation, he commits 
a crime in continuing hoſtilities, and will 


on: be ſhed. I will go further and obſerve, 
that ſhould an enemy demand a juſt reſtitu- 


by expiate the crime of uſurpation, for ſuch 
may all conqueſts be conſidered : but in the 
pri preſent caſe, there is no queſtion of theſe 
theſſ great ſacrifices; the Ducheſs of Cleves, af- 
mit I fording a noble example of moderation, de- 
mands peace of the aggreſſors, and offers 
rik chem her treaſures to ſpare the blood of her 
zr—oJſubjetts. Should this be refuſed, with what 
ardour will they combat in her cauſe? As 
for ourſelves, can we depend upon the zeal 


they are only to experience the fatigues and 
langen of it? And of what avail is the va- 
| D 6 - --lour 


alone be reſponſible for the blood that ſhall 


tion, a Prince ought to make it, and there- 


of our troops? What intereſt have they in 
the war? They have no homes to defend, 
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lour and ability of the Chiefs when the ſol- Ig! 
diers are diſcontented ? It is their enthuſt- ju 
aſm which produces victory; and diſcourage. iſ 
ment and diſmay will prevail in our camp, while Ide 
the energy of the beſieged will multiply both I, 
their reſources and ſucceſſes. Confider, that Wat 
upon your deciſion depends the fate of that 
multitude of men which compofe the two 


of theſe hills, have already ſtruck terror into 
the minds of the peaceful inhabitants of this: 


diſpel all their fears. Ah! turn your eyes 
toward thoſe fertile fields which furround 
you; look at thoſe cottages, the abodes ot an 


innocence; behold that flouriſhing army; I ha 


and think, that in rejecting peace you pro- the 
nounce a ſanguinary ſentence, the prompt ad 
and terrible execution of which will every de 
where carry devaſtation and death! Yes, II D. 


will ever maintain, that defenfive war alone ex 


can be reaſonable and juſt - and where peaceſ an 
can be either accepted or propoſed, a de- the 
claration of war is the moſt horrid of crimes. ed 
Succeſs even cannot diminiſh its atrocity in ide 
the eyes of reaſon and humanity, fince tru for 
glory 
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glory is inſeparable from moderation and 
juſtice,” 

This ſpeech gave riſe to the moſt violent 
debates; and Hartrad, and the Duke of Friu- 


h, who felt themſelves particularly pointed 


at, expreſſed great reſentment againſt Giaf- 
far. Gerold thought proper to put an end 
to the diſpute ; and obſerved, that if liberty 


0 opinion were not allowed, it was uſeleſs 


o ſummon a council. * In this reſpect, 


ſaid he, . may be permitted to offer my- 


ſelf as an example: Two of the deareſt friends 
I have in this aſſembly, the Duke of Spo- 


letto and Giaffar, differ from me in opinion, 


and I am not incenſed againſt them. They 
have ſpoken conſcientiouſly, and have done 
their duty : ours 1s now to refle& upon their 
advice. I therefore propoſe, that nothing be 


decided upon with precipitation ; that the 


Ducheſs be informed, that we ſhall maturely 
examine her propoſal before we reply to it; 
and that we deſire the truce, which expires 
the day after to-morrow, ſhould be prolong- 
ed another month. During this time, new 
ideas, and new negotiations, and the rein- 


forcements we expeQ, may bring about a 
8 pacification. 2 
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ſerene and mild, like one of the fine days of 
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pacification.” This propoſal was combated Ml { 
by Hartrad and the Duke of Friuli, but by 
every other member it was adopted. The , 
Council immediately named two deputies to ſſ , 
carry their deciſion to the Princeſs : Beatrice f, 
accepted the propoſals, and conſented to the v 
prolongation of the truce. 
00 | 

A VIRTUOUS AND ENLIGHTENED PRIN- 
wi 


The next morning at ten o'clock, the 


that ſhe was going to the Plain. It was in 
the. month of November, but the air was 


autumn. it 
Beatrice, attended by all hs kaights and ali 
ladies, arrived at the appointed place: ſhe th. 
was dreſſed with remarkable ſimplicity and di. 
elegance, and never appeared to greater pr 
advantage. The whole plain was covered ha 
with people, who waited the appearance of for 
their ſovereign. The moment they ſaw her, W he; 
the ſky reſounded with ſhouts of joy and ac- <q 
clamation. The Ducheſs requeſted the led 
IP ſplendid 


1 
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ſplendid train which accompanied her to ſtop 
for a moment, when, leaving the circle, ſhe 
advanced alone upon the plain, and mixed in 
the crowd that idoliſed her. Every one preſſed 
forward to look at her, but, at the ſame time 


was fearful of incommoding her; at length 


they made an opening, and ſhe paſſed through 
the multitude to the tent, frequently ſtopping 
to ſpeak to thole who were near her, and 


beholding them all with looks expreſſive of - 


tenderneſs and gratitude: when. ſhe ap- 
proached the tent, ſhe ſtopped, and turning 
toward the people, ſhe obſerved that the 
fineneſs of the day rendered the tent uſeleſs ; 
but that, having occaſion to harrangue them, 


ſhe wiſhed to have the ſtage removed from 
it to the open air, in order to be heard by 


all preſent. This was inſtantly done, and 
the Knights being now arrived, all without 
diſtinction ranged themſelves round the 
Princeſs. Theudon, however, with Iſam- 
bard, and the youngeſt of the ſons of Amion, 


| found means to place themſelves very near 


her. Oliver, who was at a greater diſtance, 


could not ſee her, but Beatrice had him cal- 


led, obſerving to Iſambard, that ſhe wiſhed 
him 
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him not to be ſeparated from his friend: 


Oliver then came forward, and placed him- 
ſelf beſide Iſambard. A deep filence pre- 
vailed, and the Princeſs expreſſed herſelf in 
the following terms: © I have been two 
years ſovereign of this country, and I may 
venture to flatter myſelf, that I have added 
to its proſperity and happineſs; but of this 
I do not boaſt: young, and without expe— 
rience, J can only claim the merit of blame- 
leſs ſentiments and. upright intentions. I 
wanted knowledge ; but I was ſenſible of my 
deficiency, and I ſought after wiſe counſels, 
and my love for the public welfare has {ſtood me 
in lieu of talents, To my reſpectable precep- 
tor, to the ſage Theobald, am I indebted tor 
my principles, and my notions of real glory ; 
and to him you owe the inflitutions and new 
laws which ſecure your liberty and hap- 
pineſs. He has taught me, that it is a noble 
talk to govern a people who are ſenſible of 
their rights, who can eſtimate virtue, anc 
diſpenſe glory by their approbation and love. 
He taught me too, that one of the moſt im- 
portant duties of a ſovereign is, to avoid 
war, and to ſubmit to the greateſt ſacrifices 
. for 
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rr the preſervation of peace. Judge then of 
de forrow I now feel on account of the pow- 
e- ful league which is formed againſt me. 
in Ihe confederate Princes inſiſt that I ſhall 
v0 Wake choice of a huſband among them; but 
ay ſhe injuſtice and violence of their conduct 


ed Ifficiently ſhew, that, were I to yield to 


11s Weir wiſhes, I ſhould give you a tyrant to 


e- Wign over you, and that ſole confideration. 
\c- W enough to induce me to perſiſt in my re- 


I al. Finding, therefore, that war is ine- 
ny Wtable, J have been reflecting upon the 
1s, Pils it will bring upon you; and not being 
ne ple to ſupport that idea, I have taken, for 
P- ſme time paſt, the reſolution I am. now 
or ſÞing to make known to you. Ambition, 
; Id the deſire of reigning over this fine 
ew Wuntry, have chiefly inſtigated the Princes 


p- 
dle Id not poſſeſs the Duchy of Cleves, there 
of Puld be no conteſt to obtain her hand. 
nd Ny rank Jonly value as far as it is conducive 


e. your welfare; and happy ſhould I be to 
nounce it to ſecure public tranquillity.” 
id Were a thouſand mournful cries interrupted 
des Fatrice. “ No, no,” exclaimed the multi- 
for | | 80 tude 
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appear in arms againſt me. If Beatrice 
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ſpeech, and above all at the ſound of he: 
voice, he turned his face toward her, and 


Vas the firſt time that Oliver ventured tc 
gaze on that enchanting countenance, whic 
_ recalled to his mind ſo dear and mournful ! 
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tude from every quarter; © we will live, and,;1; 
if it be neceſſary, die for Beatrice.” The 
troops of the Princeſs, who had mingled wit: 
the crowd by her orders, unarmed, like tor 
reſt of the people, lifted up their helmetshe 
and cried out We will deliver you froffcy 


your perſecutors—we promiſe you wviftlory—uea 


Swear to keep our words,” This univerſahpes 
enthuſiaſm reached the hearts of the Knight$,n 
who were ſpeQators, and they united theih.,, 
voices to the acclamations of the people ann: 
ſoldiers. Oliver had hitherto, according tc ny 


cuſtom, refrained from looking at thqheſi 


Ducheſs; but being deeply affected at bY, 


contemplated the triumph of goodneſs and 
virtue. How graceful does glory appear 
when attended by youth and beauty Thi 


remembrance: admiration held in ſuſpencq{ 
every other ſentiment; but meeting a lock 
from Beatrice, he ſtarted ! and thought he 
beheld Celanira ! The wretched Oliver, be 
wilder: 


CHIVALR. 67 


» anFi1dered and overcome, cried, O heavens ! 
ThS;hat new kind of puniſhment!” And he 

witW-aſt down his eyes ſtreaming with tears. 
ortunately the tumult was too great, and 
he agitation too univerſal to allow his par- 
Ficular diſtreſs to be noticed. At length, 
Wceatrice making a ſign that ſhe wiſhed to 
peak, filence again prevailed. After having 
xpreſſed her gratitude, ſhe begged to be 
jeard without any interruption, and ſhe went 
An ;—* It was not my intention to declare 
8 ny fixed or haſty reſolution; I was only 
 Uiicfirous of making a propoſal, and offering 
| bet ou my advice. You are free, and I am 
hot : Providence, in having placed me in the 

an@:nk I fill, has conſigned me an employment 

ang bich I cannot quit without your concur- 
caFence; a rank, of which you would have 
e right to deprive me of, if I became unjuſt 
Ir, tyrannical : thus am I yours—to you are 
ny days devoted, and you alone can diſpoſe 
ul me; but, before you reje& my propoſal, 
t me entreat you to give it due conſidera- 
0OVtion. If you will accept my abdication, 
harlemagne, the moſt powerful and virtuous 
f monarchs, will become your ſovereign ; 
or, 
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do not imagine that perſonal alarms, or any 


But, what tears will that triumph coſt me 


pre-eminence which expoſes you to ſuch 
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or, if you prefer a republican government, rei 
he will be your protector and ally the K 
choice will belong to yourſelves: for my im 
own part, I believe with the ſage Theobald Hb 


that a perfect government cannot exiſt, be-P"c 


cauſe it is impoſſible to fix the inclinations"! 
of men, or to limit their wiſhes. However, a 


ſelfiſh motives, have induced me to renounce 
the noble occupation of governing you : my 
glory 1s to render you happy :—your love, 
your courage, and the valour and talents 
of theſe generous Knights, who are come to 
my ſuccour, are certain pledges of victory. 


Can victory conſole me for the lives tha 
muſt be loſt? Ah! ſuffer me to give up: 


dangers, I will not abandon. as 4£Ountr) 
which is ſo dear to me; I will continue to 
live among you in willing obſcurity ; and 
when | ſee A eee and happy, I hal 
have made no facrifice—I ſhall have giver 
up nothing.” Here the Ducheſs left o 


ſpeaking, and put both her hands up to he 
face.—* May Beatrice be always our ſovt. 
1 5 reign! 


reign” cried the people with tranſport. 


ent, 

the This general acclamation was a thouſand 

my{Wimes repeated with the livelieſt enthuſiaſm. 
Erbe people then entreated the princeſs to 


rice then lifted up her hands, and made the 
aſſurances they required, and the applauſes 
ere redoubled. After this, the people cut 
lown large branches of trees, of which they 


rinceſs to ſeat herſelf thereon, they bore 
er in triumph to her palace. All the 
nights, thoſe even who were not enamoured 
ith Beatrice, were ſeized with this irreſiſti- 
Ple emotion; and when they were returned 
Jo the palace, Lancelot, who was in a corner 
pf the ſaloon by the ſide of Oliver, ſpoke to 


o you,“ ſaid he, © the faſcinating glory with 
hich we ſaw Beatrice ſurrounded renders 


ufficiently convinced of her merit, yet we 
eel the value of virtue with greater force, 
ſter having enjoyed the happineſs of ſeeing 
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promiſe them to forego her intentions. Bea- 


* 4 ä ů — ee”, fn ee 
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ormed a litter; and prevailing on the 


ſuck im in rapture of the ſcene which had juſt 
afſed before their eyes. —“ I muſt confels 


er ſtill more intereſting: before this I was 
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and admiration of Iſambard. He obſerved 
with a ſecret delight, that the Princeſs treate( 


hopes. — Beatrice was ſeated between Ama 


half-circle oppoſite theſe three perſon 
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it crowned.” At theſe words Oliver fighe n 
and after a moment's ſilence, © Yes,” ſaiſEr 
he, © the ſpeQtacle to which we have beualfſhc 
witneſs, cannot but leave a deep impreſſioſ d 
upon our minds.“ On ſaying this, he aroihn 
in an abſent manner, drew nearer to th 
Ducheſs, changed his place, and, at lengi bj 
went out of the room. e 
This day, which was ſo glorious for the 
Ducheſs of Cleves, increaſed both the lovhat 


his two rivals, Theudon and the youthtu 
Guichard, with ſtudied politeneſs; whilſt he 
behaviour to the other Knights, and particu 
larly to himſelf, was leſs reſerved, and ful 
of courtſey. Already he began to diſcove 
that he had incurred the hatred of the kin 
of Pannonia, which averſion he attribute 
to jealouſy ; and thus the heart of Iſambar 
gradually encouraged the moſt endearin 


berga and Delia ; Iſambard, Lancelot, An 
gelbert, and ſome other Knights, formed 


Angelbelſe, c 


Y 
{ 
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ghet 


ngelbert bag juſt been reading a copy of 
rſes, which he had compoſed for Beatrice; 
hen, on a ſudden that Princeſs falling into 
deep reverie, took no further part in the 
dnyerſation. In a few minutes, however, 
e reſumed her diſcourſe, and changing the 
bject, ſpoke of the Court of France, and 
ed Iſambard many queſtions relative to 
r thi She then inquired if he really obſerved 
lorjat firiking reſemblance between her and 
rveMc unfortunate daughter of Witikind, which. 
eatelſl: French Knights, and Oger, the Dane, 
thlitported. Theſe queſtions, though very 
lt he@tural, ſurpriſed Iſambard, and gave him 
ticuß uneaſineſs for which he was at a loſs to 
| fuffcount : he replied, that the likeneſs was 
:ovBldeed extraordinary, Upon this, Beatrice 
kinked a number of queſtions reſpecting the 
DuteFels of Celanira, and entered into ſeveral 
1bal@rticulars concerning her. At this moment 
arilMliver entered the room, and Beatrice im- 
malſſediately changed the ſubje&. Oliver, as 
Alzual, placed himſelf in a remote corner of 
ed Ye room: he ſeldom came near the Duchels, 
{onſÞd never addreſſed his converſation to her: 


: ſai 
beer 
>\h10 
aro; 
the 
Ng 


elbeſſe, on her part, ſpoke but little to him, and 
| ſeemed 


ſeemed to lament and reſpect his deep melu 


gliſh paladin“, with whoſe reputation all a 


firſt compliments were over, Aſtolphus i 
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choly. 1 
The converſation now became general; wht 
the ſound of a horn announced the arrival o 
new knight, and in a few minutes after appex 
ed the valiant Aſtolphus, the renowned I 


knights were acquainted, and whom Olin 
had frequently met in his travels. After Har 


formed the Ducheſs, that having heard 
the unjuſt enterpriſe of the confeder 
Princes againſt her, he was come to of 
himſelf as one of her defenders. He th 
placed himſelf by the fide of Oliver, 2 
requeſted he would favour him with a privth 
interview. _ in 


THE CONFIDENCES, 


THE next day Oliver retired to his ch: 
ber with the Engliſh knight, who told |! 


This Aſtolphus is a real perſonage of the time, 
much renown in old chronicles and romances, and Ui 
wiſe the hero of ſome modern poems. 
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melallin confidence, that the principal motive of 
his journey was to ſolicit the hand of Beatrice 


for the king of England. That prince,“ 
added he, „ paſſed through this country 
vhen in exile, and unknown, and ſaw the 
Ducheſs at a public feſtival. She was then 
but fifteen years of age: but ſhe made a pro- 
found impreſſion upon the heart of Egbert; 
and he now lays at her feet the throne he.has 
gained by his valour and his virtues.” Af- 
ter mentioning theſe particulars, Aſtolphus 
added, he wiſhed to obtain a private audi- 
ence with Beatrice, to deliver his miſſion. 
Oliver then informed him that the Princeſs 
r. never granted any upon political affairs ſince 
n1i\FWthe perſecutions ſhe had ſuffered ; that hav- 
ing the different humours and pretenſtons of 
her defenders to manage, ſhe carefully ſhun- 
ned every thing which might inſpire them 
wich ſuſpicion, or give them umbrage; and 
that every kind of negotiation was tranſacted 
in public. This information greatly em- 
barraſſed A ſtolphus, who was unwilling to 
time Wbe expoſed to a public refuſal. After ſome 
ind! reflection, he entreated Oliver to ſound the 

inclinations of the Princeſs, and to ſpeak of 
nn „ 
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the perſonal qualities of Egbert, whom he 
had known. Oliver poſitively refufed being 
the bearer of this commiſſion ; but, at the 
repeated inſtances of. Aſtolphus, he at length 
agreed to ſpeak to Iſambard on the ſubjett, 
Oliver was led by two motives to make? this 
refuſal: the embarraſſment of converſing 
alone with Beatrice, and likewiſe the ſcruple 
of making her a propoſal the ſucceſs of 
which would afflict Iſambard. The latter, 
it is true, had of late left off ſpeaking to him 
of his paſſion for Beatrice, Oliver eaſily 
diſcerned, that the likeneſs of that Princeſs 
to Celanira checked his confidence on that 
ſubject, and created an embarraſſment which 
his reaſon could not overcome; but, ſen- 
ſible that Iſambard really adored the Princeſs, 
and fancying he had perceived an inclination 
on her part for him, he thought it his duty 
to inform him of this new event, and he im- 
mediately repaired to his apartment. Iſam- 
bard liſtened to him with much emotion, and, 
after having thanked him, ſaid, «© Well, my 
friend, if there exiſts a man on earth worthy 
of Beatrice, it is doubtleſs this Prince : and 
the propoſal muſt be communicated to her, 

as 
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as Aſtolphus deſires.“ Then,“ returned 
Oliver, “ thou wilt charge thyſelf with it.“ — 
« No,“ replied Ifambard; © I muſt confefs 
I ſhould do it with an ill grace, and betray 
my own feelings: but I entreat thee to be 
the' bearer of this intelligence, to requeſt 
a private interview for that purpoſe, and to 
urge, in favour of Egbert, all that truth and 
s of juſtice can dictate. “ | 

tter ſh When the company ſat down to dinner, 
him Oliver approached the Ducheſs, and was 
alily ſo near to her, that ſhe aſked him, for the 
ceſs frlt time, to fit down by her. Oliver ſpoke 
that but little, ſcarcely partook of the repaſt, and, 
hich during the whole time of dinner, had not 
ſen-¶ ſufficient refolution to make the requeſt he 
ceſs intended. Every time he determined upon 
tionſlit, his emotion was ſuch, that the words ex- 
duty pired upon his lips. At laſt, upon riſing 
im -· rom table, Beatrice turning toward him, he 
ſam· caſt his eyes on the ground, and with diffi- 
culty uttered, * Madam, may I venture to 
aſk you to grant me a moment's audience 
in private?” Beatrice made a movement of 
lurpriſe, but immediately replied, * Yes, 
this evening at ſix, in my cloſet.” e 
Ea The 
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The company returned to the drawing -I 
room, where Beatrice appeared thoughtful, and þ 
wholly loſt in reflection. Oliver returned to. 
| Iſambard's chamber, to wait the appointed. 
hour of rendezvous: ſome minutes before In 
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{1x he repaired to the Princeſs's apartment, 
As he went through the ſuite of rooms which 
led to the cabinet, a recolleQion at once f 
painful and delicious was revived to his ima. It 
| gination: the hour, the diſpoſition of the z, 
rooms, the agitation of his mind, all recalled Iy 
his firſt private interview with Celanira inf © 
the palace of Charlemagne. The idea, that g. 
the perſonal reſemblance and the like ſound aj 
of voice of Beatrice were about to increaſcÞ.,, 
the illuſion, completed his diſtreſs. A u 
length, he arrived at the door of the cabi- an 
net: it was half opened: he ſtopped—whenſ an 
a voice, which reached his heart, called to pr 
him and bade him come in. This was theſ be 
firſt time the Princeſs, in ſpeaking to him ha 
had called him by his name; and the man- ex 
ner in which ſhe pronounced the words thj 
Come, Oliver,“ had ſomething to him ſo 
if inexpreſſible in it, that his eyes overflowed 
[ | with tears. Beatrice, on perceiving him, rol: 
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ing · ¶ from her ſeat, and, caſting her eyes upon 
„and him, was ſo firuck with the expreſſion of his 
d to countenance, that ſhe remained ſome minutes 
Nted without fitting down. At laſt ſhe reſumed 
fore her ſeat; and pointing to a chair which was 
bent. beſide her, Oliver ſat down, but did not 
hich utter a word. The Ducheſs was placed in 
once ſuch a light as obſcured part of her coun- 
ima. ¶ tenance, and diſguiſed the colour of her hair 
the and eyes; the form of her face was ſufficient- 
led ly viſible, and ſhe was dreſſed in white. 
a in Oliver recollected this was Celanira's uſual 
that dreſs, and never before did the reſemblance _ 
und appear to him ſo perfett, His embarraſſ- 
eaſef ment and emotion were equally diſtreſſing. 

AW What would the Ducheſs think of his ſilence 
abi-· and his looks? Vet was he unable to ſpeak : 
oben an inſurmountable oppreſſion of mind de- 
d to prived him of all power of utterance; and, 
the beſide, he could not well recolle& what he 
him had to impart—his perplexity was not to be 
lan- expreſſed. After ſome minutes paſſed in 
rds this manner, Beatrice broke filence : “ Well, 
n fo Oliver,“ ſaid ſhe, © what have you to ſay 
wed to me? Ah, Madam!” returned the 
rol: E 3 wretched 
rom 
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wretched Knight:—he could not proceed, but 
burſt into'tears, and, covering his face with 
his hands, was going to retire. The Ducheſs 
held him, ſaying in broken accents, © Stay ; 
you muſt ſtay.” Oliver, more affected than 
ever, remained motionleſs: a ſenſation he 
could not define now ſuſpended and diſſi- 
pated his embarraſſment. He looked at the 
Ducheſs, and, for the firſt time, found her 
as beautiful and intereſting as Celanira her- 
ſelf; ſhe was weeping.—“ O Heavens!“ 
cried he: he dared not ſay more ; but, all 
painful recolledtion being for a moment re- 
moved, he ſaw only her, and contemplated 
her with delight. Hear me, Oliver,“ re- 
turned the Ducheſs; © I am going, I be- 
lieve, to ſpare you an embarraſſing confel- 
ſion: I know your ſecret; I know that a 
ſtriking reſemblance calls ta your memory a 
moſt affliting ſcene—I pity you from the 
bottom of my heart—I regret this likeneſs 
which afflifts you; but, in the name of 
Heaven! let not the illuſion deprive me of 
ſuch a champion ; and if you are come to 
take your leave''—* Leave, Madam! what, 

as. | | I "os 
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1?” interrupted Oliver with vehemence: © I 
quit you while my arm can ſerve you? Ab! 
o ſhed my blood in your defence; to die 


. for you, henceforth will be the only glory 


of which I can be ambitious !“ You diſpel 
my fears,“ replied the Ducheſs; * I had 
imagined you intended to leave me.” Oli- 
ver ſighed, and made no reply, After a 
moment's filence, I will tell you,” ſaid 


. BBeatrice, how I was acquainted with your 


ſentiments. Long before your arrival here, 
Angelbert and Lancelot had ſpoken to me of 
this reſemblance, which cauſes you ſo much 
pain; and they had related the tragical end 
of the unfortunate Celanira, and in what 
manner you expoſed your life to ſave hers. T 
Here Oliver ſhuddered : theſe words de- 
tiroyed the enchantment which had been af- 
fording him a momentary reprieve. The Du- 
cheſs reſuming her diſcourſe, © This ſad 
ſtory, continued ſhe, © deeply intereſted 
me; and being told before your arriyal here, 
that you were ' plunged into the moſt pro- 
found melancholy, and that a black crape 
covered your ſhield, I no longer doubted of 
your ſentiments for the unfortunate Celani- 
E 4 ra; 
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ra; and never ſhall I forget the expreſſion of 
your countenance at the firſt moment of ſur- 
priſe and emotion, upon ſeeing me: I was 
more affected by it than I am able to de- 
ſcribe.” Here the Ducheſs left off ſpeak- 
ing, and the tears of Oliver began to flow 
afreſh. © I will not deny, Madam,” return- 
ed he, what you have diſcovered: it is 
true, I adore her—and ſhall carry with me 
to the grave this fatal paſſion !—Ah! can 


any thing ſhort of eternal regret be felt for 
one who ſo perfealy reſembled you?“ 


The Ducheſs made no reply, and a long 
flence enſued. At laſt, Beatrice ſtarting from 
her reverie ſaid, I only entered into this 
explanation to remove the embarraſſment\ 
always occaſion you : I am but too well 
aware, that nothing can conſole you; but! 
was deſirous to rid you at leaſt from the 
| conſtraint I occafioned': I thought too, that 
the illuſion of this reſemblance would be lels 
diſtreſſing to you, when you had no longer 
any apprehenſions of exciting my aſtoniſh- 
ment by inexplicable behaviour. As to your 
ſecret, I need not tell you, that you may 
depend upon my diſcretion ; nor ſhall I ever 

| renew 
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renew the painful ſubject and my heart, 
from the concern it takes in your ſorrow, is, 
I truſt, worthy of the confidence. Now, 
Oliver, inform me of the occaſion of your 
vifit.“ Oliver was ſo much agitated, that 
he was obliged to collect himſelf for ſome 
minutes, in order to be able to make a reply. 
At length, he entered into the particulars 
of his commiſſion, and ſpoke highly in praiſe 
of Egbert. The Ducheſs heard him with- 


| out interrupting him; and when he had left 


off ſpeaking, ſhe ſaid, © And what would you 
adviſe me to do ?”—* think with Iſambard, 
that if there exiſts in the univerſe a man who 
may reaſonably have pretenſions to the hand 
of the Ducheſs of Cleves, it is the King of 
England.” — © But is not having preten- 
hons to my hand, likewiſe having preten- 
ſions to my heart?” — “ Realon, policy, 


and glory, Madam, are the uſual motives of 

an alliance with perſons of your rank.“ — 

„% You place me, then, in the clals of all 

other Princeſſes? — Well, continued the | 

Princeſs, ©& I muſt tell you, Oliver, that, if I 

form the engagement you propoſe, I hall 
| E 5 
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conſult my heart: for the intereſt of my ſub- 


jetis I could, indeed, quit the ſpot which 


gave me birth; but ambition will never in- 
duce me to abandon my country. You may 
communicate this anſwer to the Engliſh 
At theſe words Oliver roſe, made 
a low bow, and withdrew. Full of perplex- 
ity and agitation, he wiſhed not to reflect 
upon this interview with Beatrice, nor to 
enter into an examination of his own ſenti- 
ments ; he only reſolved to ſhun, with the 
greateſt care, every opportunity of ſeeing her 


in private. He then announced to Iſambard 


and the Engliſh Knight the refuſal of the 
Ducheſs, which being of ſo poſitive a nature 
tended ſtill further to encourage the hopes of 


his friend, 


THE WAR. 


) 


THE truce drew near its concluſion, and 
the Ducheſs of Cleves, having loſt all hopcs 
of obtaining a peace, yielded herſelf up a 
prey to ſorrow. She had given Delia a villa 
ſituated in the midſt of the foreſt, whither | 
7 ſhe 
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ſhe often retired, accompanied by Amalber- 
ga, to indulge her love of ſolitude : and thi- 
ther Beatrice now repaired, oppreſſed with 
anxiety and grief, and ſhut herſelf up with 

theſe two friends during the laſt three days of 
the truce. 
In the mean time the allied Princes aſ- 
ſembled in council for the laſt time, when 
war was decided upon : and it was agreed to 
ſend Beatrice a formal declaration of hoſtili- 
ties. The Allies had no uncaſineſs relative 
to the ſucceſs of this war; their ſuperiority 
in number, the ability of their generals, the 
excellent diſcipline of their troops, all pro- 
miſed the moſt brilliant ſucceſs. The Prince 
of Greece, too, was now arrived with a re- 


inforcement to join the conſederate chiefs, 


All the ſubjects of the Ducheſs had flown 
to arms; and the wiſh of defending her had 
inſpired ſuch enthuſiaſin, that old men enliſt- 
ed with all the ardour which diſtinguiſhed 
youth. This was known in the camp; but 
the allies affected to deſpiſe ſoldiers without 
experience, and each chief indulged the flat- 


I tering hopes which love and ambition could 


The Ducheſs had juſt publiſhed a. 
E 6 mani- 
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manifeſto, which crowned the admiration ſhe 
had acquired. In this proclamation, Bea- 
trice gave an account of every effort ſhe had 
tried to obtain peace. In entering into the 
detail of her conduct, and that of her allies, 
ſhe ſhewed in the cleareſt manner the in. 
Juſtice and the violence of their proceed. 
ing: but ſhe contented herſelf with ſtating 
facts; and, ſar from making any refleQions, 
or uſing any injurious expreſſions, ſhe ſpoke 
of her perſecutors in terms of eſteem. She 
knew that the language of moderation is 
always the moſt perſuaſive, and alone con- 
ſiſtent with true dignity. 

On the day which preceded the expiration 
of the truce, Beatrice returned to the calle, 
In the evening that Princeſs, together with 
the Ladies of her Court, and the Knights 
clad in armour, aſſembled in a ſpacious gal- 
lery. There all the Knights renewed the 
oath to combat for the Ducheſs, and not to 
leave her before ſhe was deljvered from her 
oppreſſors. The Ducheſs and the Ladies 
then faſtened to the ſhields and lances of the 
| Knights various ornaments taken from their 
dreſs : one gave a knot of ribbands, or piece 

of 
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of a ſcarf; another a necklace or à chain; 
ſome preſented the golden claſps which faſten- 
ed their veſtments. The Ducheſs, who firſt 
began to make the preſents, conferred a 
magnificent one on each Knight; but, when 
ſhe came near Oliver, ſtopping ſhort, addreſ- 

ſed him with a look of tenderneſs: “ The 
black crape,” ſaid ſhe, © which covers your 
buckler ſeems to announce your averſion to 
its being ornamented, and we ought to re- 
ſpe& your inclination ; but 1 cannot give up 
my right, or the ſatisfaction of offering you 
ſome pledge of my eſteem and gratitude : 
and I flatter myſelf you will do me the 
favour to accept a courſer*®, which will be 
preſented to you to-morrow.” At theſe 
words, Oliver bowed reſpectfully; and the 
Princeſs advancing towards Iſambard, who 
as near his friend, took from her wriſts 


two ſuperb bracelets ſet with emeralds and 


pals, and preſented them to him. It was 
remarked, that this gift was the moſt valua- 
le ſhe had conferred; and jealouſy obſerved 


* A horſe of parade was called a LEO) * 
orſe a Courſer. 


and a battle - 


with 


arms. They held each other by the hand, 


fortune and glory with thine; always to par- 


pleaſure ; and, if thou ſhouldeſt go aſt ray, to 
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with not leſs diſpleaſure, that the hands of 


Beatrice trembled to ſuch a degree, as to 
render her unable to faſten them to Lam. 


bard's ſhield. | 

Another ceremony of Chivalry ſucceeded 
to this: Angelbert and Lancelot declared, 
they would for ever unite themſelves toge- 
ther in the ſacred alliance of brothers in 


and Angelbert firſt ſpeaking took the fol. 
lowing oath : “ In the name of all which 
Religion, Honour and Virtue hold moſt ſa- 
cred, I engage myſelf for ever to unite my 


take thy toils and dangers; to ſecond thee in 
all thy enterpriſes; to leave every thing, to 
defend or deliver thee. I promiſe never to if 
Hatter thy paſſions; to ſpeak always the, 
truth, at the riſk even of incurring thy dil- = 


excuſe thee, to lament thy errors, and to 
uſe every means of giving thee conſolation, 
Henceforward thy friends and thy enemies 1 


ſhall be mine; and the bencſit or injuſtice * 
which thou ſhalt experience ſhall inſpire me ks 


too with reſentment or gratitude,” 
Lance- 
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Lancelot repeated chis oath in the ſame 
words: the two friends then embraced, and 
made an exchange of arms, which cloſed the 
ceremony. The company then returned to 
the ſaloon, when the venerable Theqbald, at- 


tended by his fair daughter Sylvia, appeared. 


oge- if 


he old man, having no farther hopes of 


ſerving the Ducheſs by his negotiations with 


he Princes, came to partake her danger, and 
o ſhut himſelf up in the caſtle with his ſove- 
eign. I 80 

The next morning one of the Ducheſs's 


(quires waited upon Oliver, to requeſt he 


ould go down to the court which was un- 
ler his windows; and there the Knight of 
ne Swan was preſented with a moſt beau- 
iful ſteed, together with a pair of gold ſpurs, 
nd a houſing embroidered with pearls and 
recious ſtones. The magnificence of the 
reſent was not that which moſt ſtruck Oli- 
er; he caſt his eyes upon two rows of large 
earls which bordered the top of the houſing, 
nd which, in an inſtant, he recollected to 
ave ſeen round the Ducheſs's neck, and for 
bich the had profeſſed a great regard, being 
he gift of her father. While he was con- 

ſidering 
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ſidering theſe pearls with not a little emotion, 
the *ſquire ſaid to him, © You may boalt 
Signor, of poſſeſſing the fineſt horſe in the 
world. Having been commiſſioned by the ;, { 
Princeſs fix months ago to purchaſe the beſt Ie 
horſe I could find, I met with this by chance art 
as he was being led to the camp for the ly r 
Count of Bavaria. The Princeſs offered ſo 
large a ſum for the ſteed, that ſhe obtained 
the preference; and though we were aſſured 
he was completely trained, ſhe every morn- 
ing at ſun-riſe cauſed him to be exerciſed in 
her preſence.” This detail did not contri-W 
bute to reſtore the tranquillity of Oliver's 
agitated mind : he ſtood motionleſs, with his 
eyes {till fixed upon the necklace, and kept 
a profound filence. The ?ſquire retired 
much diſguſted, and told the Ducheſs in a 
peeviſh manner, that the Knight of the Swan, 
diſdaining the moſt complete courſer in Eu— 
rope, had only taken notice of the houling, 
But this account had an effect far different 
from what the *ſquire imagined it would pro- 
duce. It was now incumbent on Oliver to 
return thanks to Beatrice: and after much 
reflettion, he had prepared a ſpeech, which 
. ä he 
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„Ihe thought ſuitable to the occaſion ; but when 
„ Ibe came to addreſs her, he could not pro- 


e ceed, for he had forgotten what he intended 
© Ito ſay. Beatrice bluſhed : each looked at 


Ine other without uttering a word: Oliver, 


© Wtarting, raiſed his eyes to heaven, and haſti- 
os ſhortly after, and 
found the Ducheſs ſurrounded 7 ſeveral 


ic ly retired. He retur 


perſons. 5 
The reſt of the evening paſſed away in a 
ploomy manner ; all the Ladies, eſpecially 


eſt melancholy, It was known through a 
deſerter from the camp, that the Allies in- 
ended to make an aſſault the next morning. 


he beſieged then made a ſally, and engaged 
n a long and bloody battle—the King of 


Pannonia received ſeveral wounds, and all 


oic ardour ; but the Knights of the Swan 
ven ſurpaſſed themſelves, and performed 
uch prodigies of valour, that this combat 


ze them. The youthful Zemni. too, ani- 


ated by his me s example, diſtinguiſhed 
himſelf 
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he Ducheſs, were oppreſſed with the deep- 
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he aſſault was made, but without ſucceſs: 


de champions of Beatrice combated with he- 
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himſelf in a fingular manner. The vindic- 


tive Adalgiſe paſſed the ranks ſeveral times 
in hopes of meeting Iſambard; and, mil. 
taking Oliver for his friend, he began to at- 
tack him. The Knight of the Swan over- 
turned him with a fingle ſtroke of his lance, 
and, on the point of being taken priſoner, he 
was reſcued by his ſuite. Oliver, however, 
ſeized his courſer, and gave him in charge 
to one of his *{quires, The Greek ſoldiers, 
repulſed by Iſambard, began to fall back 
with great confuſion, and were purſued by 
him. But at this moment the Prince of 
Greece came up with a corps de reſerve; 


the routed troops returned to their ranks; 


and Iſambard, notwithſtanding his fignal va- 
lour, was on the point of being ſurrounded, 
when Oliver, attended by Zemni and two 
ſquires only, flew to his relief with ſuch 
impetuoſity, that the enemy's ranks again 
gave way, and relapſed into their former 
confuſion. Adalgiſe made his eſcape ; but 
Oliver falling upon Prince Conſtantine made 


bim his priſoner. 


While theſe tranſactions were going for- 


ward in the centre of the army, the four ſons 
of 
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celot, obtained a ſimilar ſucceſs in the left 


'oung Roger, commanded the right with 
qual advantage and glory. Oger, having 
received a flight wound only, reſolved not 
e ho leave the field of battle; and, impelled by 
is ardour, though weakened from the loſs 
f blood, he advanced with much temerity 
0 the front ranks of the enemy, and the gi- 
gantic Bruhier attacked him, and made him 
is priſoner, In the mean while Gerold and 
be other chiefs, obſerving the day to be loſt, 
auſed a retreat to be ſounded, which was 


he courage which had been {played during 
he combat, 

Night approaching, the conquerors col- 
h eded their ſcattered troops, and entered the 
Nn Waltle in triumph. The Ducheſs, pale and 
rembling, ſupported by her attendants, came 


ale. Oliver preſented to her the Prince of 
Treece his priſoner; Iſambard, Guichard, 
nd many others, laid at her feet the ſtand- 
rd and colours taken from the enemy. Bea- 
ft | trice 


of Duke Aimon, with Angelbert and Lan- 


ing: Oger, Archambald, Aſtolphus, and 


ade with an ardour and ability worthy of 


o meet them at the foot of the great ſtair- 
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tinguiſhed himſelf in battle. 


ſounded throughout the palace. 
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trice was too much agitated and affected to 
thank her defenders in any other manner 
than by her expreſſive countenance, Al! 


the Court repaired to the great gallery, 
where as many of the ſoldiers were admitted 


as it could contain, and the reſt remained in 


the outer rooms. There, according to the 
military cuſtoms in the Ages of Chivalry, 
the heralds at arms were to award the prize 
of valour to the warrior, who had molt dil. 
Already were 
the heralds advancing towards Oliver, when 
the Soldiers and Knights all cried out with 
one voice, that Oliver deſerved the prize. 


The Ducheſs then came up to him; and Oli. 


ver bending one knee before her, received 
a branch of laurel, and a beautiful ruby 
which ſhe took from her finger. She then 
held forth her hand, which the conqueror 
was entitled to kiſs : at the ſame inſtant, 2 
concert of muſic celebrated the triumph of 


the Knight of the Swan in warlike ſtrains, 


His generous rivals all preſſed to embrace 
him : the ſoldiers applauded his glory with 
ſhouts of joy, and the name of Oliver re- 


Oliver 


battl 
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Oliver was deeply affected; he was aſto- 
niſhed to find himſelf again alive to glory, 
and, no longer recogniſing his own heart, 
feared more than ever to interrogate it. The 
company ſat down to table, and Beatrice 
placed Oliver and the Prince of Greece on 
each fide of her. The latter ſhe treated with 
a generoſity which was natural to her, and 
which the manners of the times preſcribed. To 
reſpect a vanquiſhed enemy; to mitigate the 
lenſe of his misfortune by marks of eſteem 
and the moſt delicate attentions; to combat 
with intrepidity, and triumph vith modeſty, 
were conſidered by ancient warriors as ſacred 


and indiſpenſable obligations. During the 


repaſt, Oliver for the firft time ſpoke to 
Beatrice without being previouſly jaddreſſed 
by her. He aſked her, whether the ſucceſs 
of the day had not entirely diſſipated her 
alarms. * Ah!” replied ſhe, © this day has 
proved the moſt brilliant of my whole life; 
but had you felt what I ſuffered during the 
battle!” Theſe few words were expreſſive, 
but her voice and looks were {till more ſo. 
Oliver caſt down his eyes, which were wet 

with 
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with tears. The Ducheſs then changed the 
converſation, and fpoke. on various ſub. 


jeas. 
Theobald was then commiſſioned by th 
Ducheſs to go the next morning to the camp, 


to proffer the Prince of Greece in exchange 
for Oger. Oliver, before he returned to his 


chamber, ordered his *ſquire to lead the fine 


horſe he had taken from Adalgiſe to Roger“ 


pavilion. Roger accepted the preſent with 
gratitude unmixed with embarraſſment ; for, 
in thoſe times, the moſt wealthy Knights be- 
ſtowed- gifts without oſtentation upon the 
pooreſt, who received the favour without 
humiliation. That falſe delicacy ſo diſtreſs- 
ing to friendſhip, ſo troubleſome to gene— 


rous minds, and which pride and avarice have 


fince made a virtue, was then utterly un- 
known. 

Let us for a moment leave the brilliant 
Court of Beatrice, to fee what was paſſing in 


the enemy's camp. Bruhier being the ſub— 


jet of the Count of Bavaria, his firſt care 
aiter the retreat was to conduct his illuſtrious 
This Prince 
expreſſed 


priſoner into Gerold's tent. 


ut 
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expreſſed the moſt flattering eſteem for Oger: 
„% We owe,” faid he, the honour of re- 


ceiving the valiant Oger in our camp, folely 


to the raſhneſs of his courage; and if we 
detain him, it may be thought we are fear- 
ful of renewing the combat, which our 
broken arms did not allow us to continue: 


You are therefore at liberty, Signor, and 


10-morrow at break of day the heralds at 
arms ſhall conduct you back to the caftle of 
Cleves.“ | ; Eo 
Oger, much delighted at the courteous be- 
haviour of Gerold, retired to taſte the ſweets 
of repoſe, of which he ſtood ſo much in 
need. The next day at ſun-riſe the Knight 
aroſe, and waited upon the Count to take 
leave. Gerold, after laviſhing upon the 


Daniſh Knight every mark of diſtinction and 


friendſhip, accompanied him out of the camp, 
and commiſhoned him to demand of the 
Ducheſs a ceſſation of arms, for the purpoſe 
of paying the laſt honours to thoſe who had 
fallen in battle. At a little diftance from 
the caſtle, Oger met the venerable Theo— 
bald, who was going to the camp to pro- 
poſe the exchange of Prince Conſtantine and 


Oger. 
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Oger. Greatly aſtoniſhed to ſee the latter, 
Theobald aſked him how he had obtainet 
his liberty? when he heard with great plex. 
ſure of the noble proceedings of Gerold 
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Beatrice, after having heard the relation of 
Oger, did not wiſh to be ſurpaſſed in ge. 
neroſity, and the Prince of Greece was it. 
formed that he was no longer a priſoner, 
The Prince came to return her thanks 
when fhe announced to him the ſuſpenſion 


of arms, and preſſed him to remain a fey 


days at her Court. Conſtantine, already 
filled with admiration of the Ducheſs, ae. 
cepted the invitation with pleaſure ; and in 


_ cultivating further acquaintance with her, he 


became completely diſguſted with the unjul 
cauſe in which he had taken arms. 


A VAIN RESOLUTION. 


4 


IN the mean while, Oliver, more agitatei 
than ever, was unable to chaſe away hi 


refledlions, or forget his feelings, upon re 
ceiving from the Ducheſs the prize of valuu, 
He ſtill, however, flattered nimſelf, that uw 
Beatrice he only adored the image of Ceiz 

| 11172. 
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—— 


further proof of eternal conſtancy. But he 
could not now deceive himſelf reſpecting the 
ſentiments of Beatrice, and, being aſſured 
of her affection, ihuddered at thinking he 
was the rival of Iſambard. This diſtreſſing 
idea awakened new remorſe in his ſoul, and 
made him reſolve, with more than uſual care, 


5 Dot only to avoid private interviews with. 


Beatrice, but every thing which might pro- 
[mote any intercourſe at all with her: but 


gallery of the palace, he met her alone. 
Oliver, on perceiving the Duchels, was going 
bel to retire, She called to him, and, quicken- 


ſaid ſhe; * I want to obtain your conſent 
to ſomething I have much at heart.” Olt- 


ver requeſted to hear her command, —< I 


have remarked,” replied ſhe, * how fond 
ted} y0u are of Zemni, and how greatly he 1s 
hiſertached to you likewiſe. I am informed 
oo, that in the late victory gained over our 
enemies he diſplayed the moit brilliant 
courage; and I now wiſh to confer upon 


F obtain 


ira, and conſidered this new paſſion as a 


on this very day, as he was going along a 


ing her pace, I am happy to meet you,” 


him the honour of knighthood. Does this 
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obtain your conſent? Oliver, much af. 
feed, only ſighed and bowed. —* Well, 
ſaid the Ducheſs, © let Zemni know, that the 
day after to-morrow he ſhall be received 
into the order of Chivalry.” On ſaying this, 
Beatrice, without waiting for a reply, beſt 


| the Knight of the Swan, and returned to her 


apartment. Oliver went in ſearch of Zemni, 
to inform him of the kindneſs of the Duchel;, 
Z.emni, being tranſported with delight, in the 


effuſions of his gratitude entered into the 


moſt ſincere eulogium of the Duchels's good- 
neſs. This was the firſt time he had indulg. 
ed the pleaſure of praiſing her to his mater, 
as the ſtriking reſemblance of Beatrice to 
Celanira had always prevented him from 
ſpeaking of her. Oliver liſtened with 6 
much ſatisfaction to his diſcourſe, that it en- 
groſſed all his attention till ſupper. Before 


the Knights retired, Lancelot, taking Oliver 


apart, requeſted him to take charge of a le- 
ter for Delia, and to ſpeak to her in his be- 
half. In conſequence of this, the next day 
at ten o'clock Oliver went to Delia's apart 
7 5 a : ? 
ment to execute his commiſſion. Coming to 
the door, he was going to knock; but the 

„„ "nom! 
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„moment he put his hand to it it opened, and 
„be entered. Not finding any one either in 


z caſt his eye toward a cloſet, the door of 
which being open, he advanced; but no 
% ſooner had he put his foot within this cloſet, 
than he gave a loud cry, and remained mo- 
tionleſs, almoſt entirely deprived of his fa- 
culties. The fight he beheld was indeed 
ſufficient to produce ſuch an effe& upon 
him. 


A DANGEROUS ILLUSION. - 
! 
LET it be imagined, if poſſible, what 
muſt have been the feelings of Oliver, when, 
inſtead of her he was ſeeking for, he thought 
he beheld no other than Celanira herſelf, 
juſt as ſhe appeared to him the firſt time of 
ſeeing her at the Court of Charlemagne, 
„gdreſſed in the mode of her own country! 


He beheld her in the very attitude, ſtanding 


e 
A up, with her back turned to him : her ſhape, 
„ber head-dreſs, her long treſſes of light hair, 


ober clothes of the ſame form and colour; 
2 RE in 


e che anti-chamber or the drawing-room, he 
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in a word, he found her in every reſpett ſo 
reſemb i ing, that, in the firſt moments of his 
aſtoniſhment, the idea of Beatrice never once 
entered his mind. At the cry uttered by 
Oliver, ſhe turned about, grew pale, and, 
overcome with ſurpriſe, ſupported herſelf 
againſt a table, and looked at him without the 
power of ſpeaking. Oliver ſeeing her face, 
and obſerving the paleneſs of it, ſtill ima- 
gined Celanira was before him. At length 
the Ducheſs breaking flence, © Oliver,” 
faid the, © chance has diſcovered a myſtery 
to you, of which you yourſelf were the ob- 
ject. Knowing how much you regretted 
not having the picture of her you loved, 
I wanted to furnith you' with it, and that 
the reſemblance which renders my fight lo 
painf/4. to you might for once procure you 
ſome-*conſolation. To Delia alone I com- 
municated my intentions, and in her apart- 
ment I have dedicated all my leiſure mo- 
ments during this laft fortnight, My own 
_ perſon has ſeryed me for a model; but, em- 
| bellifhed by art, this portrait, which ] have 
juſt completed, will remind you of nothing 
| | more 


pr 
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more of Beatrice than her tender friendſhip, 
while it preſents to your eyes the loved 


features of Celanira.“ Say ing this, the 


Ducheſs preſented the picture to the Knight 
of the Swan. Oliver, falling at her feet, 
exclaimed, „Ah! let me proſtrate myſelf 
before her true image !” Beatrice could only 


anſwer with her tears. Oliver ſeized her 


hands, and, preſſing them to his heart. 
Les,“ continued he, © it is ſhe! I ſee her 
again! that look is hers! O thou dear ob- 
ject of my adoration, tell me, if by a new 
prodigy thou art come to make amends for 


my long ſufferings?” At theſe words the 


Duchels, in great terror, breaking from him, 
% Oliver,” ſaid ſhe, © recogniſe the ſad 


Beatrice, and put an end to this da erous 


illuſiton.“ —< Well, then,” interrupte. Oli- 
ver, © relieve me from this load of life.“ 


On ſaying this, he threw himſelf upon a 


ſopha, covering his face with his hands.— 
Beatrice, pale and trembling, remained ſome 
time ſtanding by him, without venturing to 
[pcak,—* Ah! Madam,” returned Oliver 
in a voice interrupted by his ſobs, “ what 
have you been doing? It is not a reſemblance 

> Fi : only 


bis ſorrows paſs into my foul; when I par- 
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only you have been reſtoring to me—you 1 
have taken Celanira from the tomb—I ſaw IN 
her eyes fix themſelves upon mel felt her q 
_—_ upon my face! It was her trem- ph 
bling hand which I preſſed to my boſom! Þ T 
| D 

Oh! erue] Beatrice, you have only re-ani- i 
mated my exiſtence, to reſtore to me all my g 
1. ih. | 8 ho 
ormer anguiſh !'—© O heavens!” inter- of 

rupted the Ducheſs, ſhedding a flood of 

5 ſol 

tears, „what killing reproaches are theſe! wo 
Muſt I taen endeavour to juſtify myſelf? 2 
Oliver, can it be poſſible that you have 15 
gh OT. 5 da 

not yet read my heart?” At this queſtion 5 

Oliver ſtarted; he joined his hands, and, 

| ; 5 3 ha 
turning toward the Ducheſs in a ſupplicating 0 
attitude, and with the moſt genuine expreſ- 1 
ſions of grief and tenderneſs: “ O deign, 15 
faid he, „to bewail a lamentable error; it ws 
. | | "REL . an 
is at your feet I muſt implore forgivenels. 
: a | i the 

But, can I find myſelf again there with- 6 
out relapling into my former error ?”'— Þ 8 
« Is it Oliver,“ replied Beatrice, © who "= 
calls upon me to bewail him? Can he be ig- 3 
norant of the dangerous compaſſion with 
which he has been able to inſpire me? When 5 


take 


held out her hand. 
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lake of all he feels, can he ſtill feign to milſ- 
underſtand me?” At theſe words, Oliver, 
quite beſide himſelf, fixed his eyes on Bea- 
trice “ O heavens !”” cried he, „and is 


| this ſtill an illuſion ?”—* No,” replied the 


Ducheſs; © this heart, which has hitherto 
been ſo inſenſible, is wholly yours. May I 
hope, Oliver, that the tenderneſs and the hand 
of Beatrice will one day afford you con- 
ſolation?” On uttering theſe words, ſhe 
Oliver trembled, and 
the Ducheſs obſerved with terror his brow 
darken, his countenance alter, and aſſume 
the look of deſpair. He took hold of her 
hand, and, prefling it between his own, kept 
lence a moment; then looking at the 
Ducheſs with a gloomy and diſaſtrous coun- 


tenance, This hand,” ſaid he, © this pure 


and beneficent hand, cannot be united with 
that of a murderer. Celanira was my wife, 
her virtue was equal to her charms; I was 
her aſſaſſin, I it was who killed her!”” At 
this terrible declaration, the Ducheſs. ſunk 
down by Oliver; and no longer ſeeing or 


hearing the unhappy Knight, a deep ſwoon 


ſuſpended for a while the ſorrow. which had 
1 torn 
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torn her heart. —“ Now,” ſaid Oliver, © ſhe 


is acquainted- with my crime, and ſhe can 


think only with borror of me; I have de- 
ſtroyed her tenderneſs, and loſt her eſteem, 


Celanira! Iſambard! O eternal and lacred 


remembrances, fuſtain my reſolution !” The 
Ducheſs ſoon recovered her ſenſes. The 
firſt word ſhe uttered was the name of Oli— 
ver, and her looks ſufficiently indicated that 
her heart ſtill remained unchanged. «© Un. 
fortunate Oliver!“ ſhe cried, © the ſenti- 
ments of Beatrice ſhall juſtify your generous 
confidence. Ah! never let us ſpeak of this 
heart-rending and terrible ſecret: I am cer- 
tain ſome dreadful error was the cauſe of 
that fatal event, and the exceſs of your 
grief tends but to increaſe my eſteem and 
attachment.” Theſe words excited the 
warmeſt ſenſe of gratitude in the breaſt of 
the Knight; but, too deeply affected to 
make a reply, he lifted up his eyes to 


| heaven, in a manner which better expreſſed 


what he felt than words could have done. 
The Ducheſs then made a ſign to him to fit 
down by her: We muſt now quickly ſe- 
parate,”” ſaid ſhe; “ but before 1 leave you, 

Oliver, 
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Oliver, I will lay open my ſoul to you. 


My character has been ill underſtood; de- 


licacy, and not pride, has hitherto preſerved 


me from love. In rejeQting the vows of 
| ſo many Princes, I diſdained only the pre- 


tenſions of ambition and vanity, and I want- 
cd a heart that was reſponſive to my own. 


Such was my ſituation, when Oger the 


Dane arrived here; he ſpoke to me of 


you. The powerful effect of compaſſion, 


the brilliancy of your reputation, the con- 
formity of taſtes and opinions, have fince all 
concurred to promote my attachment to you. 
I thought too, you might have felt ſome 
attachment to one who recalled to your 
mind the dear object of your regret ! But 


I am now too well convinced that I muſt 


give up all hopes of conſoling you; and I 
ſhall be able to overcome an affettion which 
you cannot return: it will at leaſt for ever 
ſecure me from being the ſlave of another. 
I am nevertheleſs in want of a friend and 


protector. Oliver, can you refuſe, upon 


ſuch conditions, to remain with me?“ | 
«* Ah!” replied Oliver, “could I be 


# I capable 
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not perſiſt in offering him my hand. Bui 
the united intereſts of my reputation, my 
glory and ſafety, prevent any other means of qu 
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capable of forming a deſign of leaving you, Nc. 


as long as my ſervices and my ſword could Ii 


be uſeful to you! They will ever be ſo,” I b. 


returned Beatrice: * conſider my fituation I hi 


and youth. - Shodld a glorious peace put Im 
an end to this unjuſt war, I ſhall find myſelf © m 
alone, and ſurrounded by ambitious neigh- Il ſe 


bours more than ever incenſed againſt me; in 
they will be defirous of avenging themſelves I ſe. 
of my triumph and refuſal; war will be al 


kindled afreſh, and I ſhall at length be the of 


victim of it. But, with the ſupport of Oliver, N wi 
1 ſhould have nothing to apprehend ; and 


of that ſupport I can only aſſure myſelf by 
making him reign over the dominions ſubjett 
to my ſway. Could I make him my ſove- 
reign, or adopt him for my brother, I ſhould 


living with him as a ſiſter; and. it is only at lut 
the foot of the altar that I can declare Oliver do 
my protector, and that of the ſtate.” wa 

At theſe words Oliver fell at the feet of hat 


Beatrice. © Sublime and generous woman,” elo 


cried 


CHIVALRY. 107 


cried he, © what are you propoſing? No; | 


theunfortunate, the guilty Oliver can never 
be honoured with the auguſt name of your 
huſband ! Ah! would you indeed become 


my fiſter? Iſambard, the moſt virtuous, the 
moſt amiable of men, dares to adore you in 


ſecret, and he is my brother.” —*© No more,“ 
interrupted the Ducheſs, riſing from her 
ſeat: „let us forget this ſad interview; be 
aſſured I ſhall never recal the remembrance 
of it to you; but, I likewiſe expett that you 
will never mention to me the name of Iſam- 
bard.” On finiſhing theſe words, the Du- 


cheſs, without looking at Oliver, moved to 


the other fide of the cabinet, and, opening 
the door, diſappeared in an inſtant. Oliver 


continued ſome time in the greateſt diſtreſs. 
| and conſternation ;. he ſurveyed with a ſtupe- 


fed air the place which Beatrice had juſt 
quitted. At laſt, calling forth all his reſo- 


lution, he advanced ſome ſte'zs. toward the 


door: he then recollected the picture which 


was left upon the table—with a trembling 


hand he graſped it, and haſtily left the 
cloſet. ET. 
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THE DREAM. 


OLIVER, 2 to appear in public, 
paſſed the whole day in his chamber. The 
abſence of Iſambard, who had been dif. 
patched _ a commiſhon by the Duchels, 
gave him / full opportunity of indulging his 
grief, and of giving way to all his melancholy 
reflections. A thouſand violent and con- 
trary ſenſations took place in his mind, when 
he ventured to contemplate the picture re- 
ceived from Beatrice. It was indeed the 
moſt ſtriking likeneſs of Celanira. The 
Ducheſs, in pourtraying her perſon, had been 
chiefly ſolicitous to catch the expreſſion of it. 
The queſtions ſhe had ſo frequently aſked 
reſpeQing her unfortunate rival, had enabled 
her to make every alteration neceſſary to 
render the likeneſs more exact. In examn- 
ing this portrait, Oliver could at the ſame 

time retrace the perſon of Celanira and 
Beatrice. That angelic face recalled to his 
mind the form and the ſentiments both of the 
one and the other. If he -thought on the 


virtues of Celanira, he could only compare 
them 
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them with thoſe of Beatrice: if he dwelt 
upon the affeftion of the former, and of the 
ſacrifices ſhe had made for him, the thought 
naturally reminded him of Beatrice. He 


| ſaw, he heard that charming Princeſs make 
avowal of the pureſt and moſt tender affec- 
tion for him; and, in ſpite of the prejudices 


of pride and birth, offer him, with equal 
delicacy and. generoſity, that hand which ſo 
many Princes ſolicited, and which ſhe had 
refuſed to one of the greateſt Kings in Eu- 
rope. In fine, he could not look at the 
portrait without conſidering it a work of 
ingenious tenderneſs of the Ducheſs; and 
thus were Celanira and Beatrice, from this 
inſtant, ſo united in his imagination, that it 
was no longer poſlible to ſeparate them, and 
they both formed but one idea. Notwith- 
ſtanding the various conflicts which tore 
the heart .of Oliver, and his ſorrow on re- 


letting upon the ſeverity of Beatrice's late 
farewel, he felt great comfort in the conſi- 


deration of having done his duty, and that 


in this dangerous interview he had neither 


betrayed | n. nor the fidelity he 


owed 
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5 


owed to the memory of his unfortunate I be 
wile. .- 55 . 
In the evening he admitted Zemni into N v: 
his chamber, and this was only to converſe ſtir 
with him about the Ducheſs: from him he H nc 
learnt that ſhe had complained of a violent H hi 
head-ach, and that ſhe appeared much op-Hat 
preſſed. This account gave Oliver ſo much N ea 
pain, that he diſmiſſed his page, under the iſ of 
apprehenſion of being unable to diſſemble I bu 
his feelings upon the occaſion. When be as 
Was alone, his tears began to flow afreſh. lat 
At his accuſtomed hour he retire to reſt; N we? 
but, on lying down to repoſe, he did not] in; 
find himſelf ſeized with thoſe terrors which m 
were uſual to him on the approach of night. 
He lamented his deſtiny more than ever; 
but the ſacrifices he had been making calmed 
the ſecret reproaches of his conſcience, and 
he experienced that remorſe alone inflids 
inſupportable anguiſh. Scarcely was he in 
bed, but it ſeEmed as if an inviſible hand had 
poured a falutary balm into his wounded 
heart; the calm of his mind called forth nev 
ſenſations ; his ſoul, diſengaged for a ſhort 
interval from all human paſſions, ſoared to 
fo heaven: 
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heaven : Religion brought her conſolation, 
and diſplayed her ſublime hopes, and he 
was ſoon in the arms of ſleep. For the firſt 
time ſince his misfortunes, bis ſlumbers were 


now attended by happy dreams. He fancied 


himſelf tranſported into a beautiful garden, 
at the moment in which Aurora ſhed her 
earlieſt beams of light, He was at the foot 
of a tree, upon the branches of which were 
bung the fair treſſes of his adored Celanira 
as received from her, and the pearl necklace 
lately preſented to him by Beatrice. - As he 
was contemplating with emotion theſe offer- 
ings of the pureſt affection, ſounds of celeſtial 
muſic caught his ear: he lifted his eyes to 
heaven, and perceived a bright cloud, which 
ſeemed to approach him, and was ſuſpended 
over the tree. The cloud then appeared to 


open, and he ſaw a divine form, which repre- 


ſented at the ſame moment to his imagina- 
tion the adored image of Celanira and Bea- 
trice; a melodious voice then uttered theſe 
words: Eternal juſtice is faltsfied ; thy re- 
pentance and conſtancy have expiated our 
faults. Scarcely were theſe ſalutary words 
pronounced, than Oliver ſaw Iſambard and 

| Ee Beatrice 
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Beatrice near him, dreſſed in deep mourn. 
ing, and proſtrating themſelves at the foot 
of the tree. Oliver, raiſing his eyes toward 
the cloud, then ſaw Celanira, who ſtretched 
out her arms to him. He ſtrove to ruſh to. 
her embrace, and at that inſtant he awoke, 


KNIGHTHOOD, 


DP ON the day appointed, Zemni was in— 
veſted with the honour of Knighthood. The 
ceremony began at noon, and took place in 
the chapel of the caſtle. When all the com— 
pany were aſſembled, and the Ducheſs had 
ſeated herſelf under'a canopy beſide the altar, 
Oliver appeared leading Zemni by the hand, 
who was clothed in white. The Sponſor 
and the Novice, equally affected, but from 
different motives, approached the altar and 
fell upon their knees. The emotion of Oli- 
ver ſtill increaſed, when he found himſelf 
beſide Beatrice, at the foot of this altar, 


Had he accepted her hand, in ſuch an atti-| 
tude and on ſuch a ſpot ſhould he have re- 
ceived it! Zemni, after taking his oath, aroſe 
The Ladies and the Ducheſs then advanced, 

and 
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Oot 
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to 
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nd the youthful Sylvia, the amiable daugh- 


er of Theobald, approaching Zemni, with 
rembling hands faſtened on the gilt ſpurs. 
[They both bluſhed ; and Sylvia, without ven- 


uring to lift up her eyes, haſtened to with- 
raw, and placed herſelf behind the Ducheſs. 


The other Ladies then preſented Zemni with 
he breaſt-plate and the gauntlets. Oliver 
ow led the Novice under the Princeſs's ca- 
py. Zemni knelt down. The Princeſs 


ook from the hand of one of her *ſquires 


magnificent ſword: In the name of. God, 
aid ſhe, I create you @a Knight :—be brave, 
ard), and loyal d. On pronouncing this ſa— 
red injunction, ſhe girt him with the ſword. 
ſhe Knights now formed a circle round 
Lemni, and preſented him with his helmet, 
is ſhield, and his lance. The new Knight 
hen received the embrace of all the warriors, 
whom he was now become the equal; after 
rhich the aſſembly left the chapel. Zemni 
as then conducted to a ſpacious court filled 


Bvith ſoldiers, who had been waiting with 
Preat wa. HAR for the new Knight. He 


P This was the ada formulary. 
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was mounted upon his horſe, and, according 


longation of hoſtilities, The troops of the 


ſuch terror, that the Generals, fearful o 


enjoyed more tranquillity of mind, attended 
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to ancient cuſtom, left the place of his inſtal. 
lation, and, attended by a band of muſic and 
a great number of followers, ſhewed himſelf eil, 
in public. 


FRIENDS OF THE NINTH CENTURY. 


THE war, which had been carried on for 
two months, ſtill continued. Diſcord created 
diviſions among the Allied Powers ; ſome 
were deſirous of peace, others of the pro- 


Confederate Princes fought with regret ; and 
the heroic courage of their adverſaries ſpread 


being ill-ſupported, did not venture upon 
any thing deciſive; and nothing memorable 
took place during the reſt of the winter, ex 
cept a few ſingle combats between the chieß 
of the two parties, who reciprocally challen- 
ged cach other. 

In the mean time, Oliver, who of late hat 


by peaceful ſlumbers, recovered his heal 
and vigour. Celanira {till exiſted the ſam 
-” = 
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er only through the medium of a religious 
el eil, and, as ſhe appeared to him in his 
Iream, enjoying the 'palm of virtue. The 
Fords too he had heard in his dream, and 
hich he conſidered as the voice of Heaven, 


hat his ſufferings and repentance had expiated 


's crime, had ſo far relieved his afflited 
nind, that he no longer conſidered himſelf 


bis perſuaſion reſtoring him to that peace 
hich he had been ſo long a ſtranger to, he 
ow maturely and calmly reflected upon his 
reſent ſituation ; examined the duties which 


bem all. He was well aware, that, inde- 
dendent of his friendſhip for Iſambard, and 
ff the gratitude he owed him, a ſecond mar- 
iage would till be criminal; and he conſider- 
d, that all the felicity of a new union would be 


hought: The happineſs I now enjoy I owe to 
he death of Celanira, who was aſſaſſinated by 


vould never be my wife. 
| This 


ſtal. the bottom of his heart; but he viewed 


5 the guilty wretch purſued by eternal juſtice, 


ere impoſed upon him, and vowed to fulfil 


very moment empoiſoned by this frightful 


y hand } Without that horrible crime, Beatrice 
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This reflection made him ſaudder, ahne 
was ever preſent to his mind. © No, no,” {ai 
he to himſelf, * were I not to find a rival 1 
the deareſt of friends and brothers, yet Bea 
trice could never be mine. It is my dug 
to hide from her for ever the ſentiments ſi 


inſpires, or at leaſi to perſuade her that the A 
ariſe only from the remembrance ſhe revivaſſrate 
I ought to uſe all the influence I have ovqſou! 
her in favour of Iſambard : but I may be Meat 


| lowed to adore her in ſecret ; and in thi 
manner only, can I do it without remork 
O Celanira, it is thou alone whom ] love! 
her! What other form but thine could han 
been able to fix my attention? What othe 
mind but thy angelic one could have afl 
med ſuch empire over mine? I adore ha 
becauſe I adored thee! Had thy remenyſ ke 
brance been loſt, would ſhe have been ablÞ's 
to make this deep, this ineffaceable impreſMine 
ſion upon my heart? No: if my ſuffering 
had deſtroyed the ardent paſſion I cheriſhel 
for thee, I ſhould have beheld Beatrice wil 
indifference.” | Wolcr 
Thus did Oliver Juſtify a akin, whic| 
in fact, was ſo blended with the remembrand 
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f Celanira, that he could-not conſider it as 
new affection. Feeling bis-ſoul again alive 
\ the delicious impreſſions of tenderneſs, it 
vived his attachment to life; and he was 
ble to conſider the painful ſacrifice he had 
poſed upon himſelf, if not without regret, at 
alt without deſpair. _ | 
Axianna, Counteſs of Caraſſone, the cele- 
rated widow of Balahac, was now at the 
ourt of the Ducheſs of Cleves. After the 
cath of Balahac, this heroine had taken the 
mmand of his army, gained ſeveral battles, 
id made a glorious peace with the generals 
Charlemagne. Axianna, upon hearing of 
e ſituation of Beatrice, flew to her ſuccour, 
otwithſtanding the diſtance of their 3 
ions, and was now placed in the Iſt of the 
hucheſs's defenders. 
Beatrice had diſcovered the ſentiments of 
is Princeſs for Ifambard, and ſhe deter- 
ined, in conſequence, to have an inter— 
ew with the latter upon the ſubje&. This 
nexpetted ſummons from the Duchels gave 
lambard more uneaſineſs than joy. He had 
Wolcrved for ſome time paſt, that ſhe was 
uch changed with regard to him: and he 
5 likewiſe 
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likewiſe perceived an abſence of mind a 
melancholy in her, that ſtruck him excel 
ingly. Often had he refuſed to give adm 
tance to the diſtreſſing ſuſpicions which à ba 
forded him a glimpſe of the truth; and 
approached the Ducheſs with a preſentime 
which too well prepared his mind for d 


He found her at the time appointed alon * 
At firſt ſhe ſeemed much embarraſſed ; b bas 
| ſhortly appearing to take courage, ſhe ii hay 
formed him ſhe was going to open her hea 
without any . diſguiſe, She added, that f 1 
was ſenſible this ſtep muſt appear extraord he 
nary, and that with great difficulty ſhe hi bis 
prevailed upon herſelf to take it; but hh 
hoped the molt perfect eſteem and the Mui 
cereſt friendſhip would plead her exculg. 
After this introduction, ſhe declared her i 5 
fection for Oliver, and related every thi | ha 
that had paſſed between them. She dw ge 
particularly upon the refuſal which Oliv. 
had made of her hand, and, above all, upW _ 
his endeavours to recommend his friend i p. 
her. © He did every thing,” continued I ca. 


c to make me decide in your favour ; eve 
| | thin 
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d an 

Ceed 
adm 
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nd 


times 


bing, even to the acknowledgment of his 
isfortune and crime; and knowing his de- 
lorable deſtiny, I was ſenſible with him, 
hat fidelity to the memory of Celanira was, 
n fact, a ſacred duty. I do not pretend to 


Jr ll 
1 hin 


alon 


than a ſiſter to him; but I cannot fix him 
ear me without giving him the title of huſ- 


know, that this virtuous union ſecures the 
happineſs of my life ; when he ſhall be well 
convinced, that his preſence and his friend- 
ſhip ſuffice for my felicity ; when in Beatrice 
he ſhall ceaſe to ſee the rival of Celanira ; 
his wiſhes, I am perſuaded, will accord with 
mine, if the ſentiments he knows you enter- 
tain for me do not afford an invincible ob- 
ſtacle.“ . O Heavens!” cried Iſambard 
mournfully, “ ſhall I be an obſtacle to the 
| happineſs of Beatrice and Oliver?“ —“ Ab! 
generous Iſambard,” returned the Duchels, 
it depends on you to make us all happy.” 

—*© I have myſelf now TOY happineſs 


can 1 do to contribute to 3 Speak, 
Madam, 


his love; I ſhall never be any thing more 


band. When in the courſe of time he ſhall 


for ever,“ rephed Iſambard; « but what > of 
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pedient at hand. You wiſh to give me 
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Madam, and at leaſt do not doubt of mb 
obedience.” — Axianna,'“ continued the ©: 
Ducheſs, © entertains an affection for you A 
The beauty, virtue, and heroic qualities off li 
this Princels render her worthy of captiva. 
ting a hero like yourſelf, She is, too, the f 
daughter of one of the moſt illuſtrious ſuc. fi 
ceſſors of the great Pelagius, and widow N 
a Prince who bore the title of King.“ Ye be 
Madam,” interrupted Iſambard, „ I an l. 
aware how great a diſtance her birth and ci 
rank place between us; I can coolly ſurvey be 
the interval which ſeparates us; and I Kno) ba 
the whole extent of it. And allow me tv m 


tell you, that, being ready to immolate my- bu 
ſelf tor your take, I am defirous at leaſt tha pe 
lia 


my facrifice ſhould not be attributed to am. 
bition. I would refuſe a throne, were i 
offered me; and yet may you diſpoſe of m 
liberty. But there is a ſurer and eafier eu 


wife; I conſent to take one, but chooſe he: 
from among the Ladies who are about you! 
own perſon. Point her out, Madam; and i pl 
ſhe will accept my hand, I will inſtantly lead ab 

| her ye 
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her to the altar; and ſwear to conceal for 
ever from her the ſituation of my heart.“ 
At theſe words, Beatrice, much affected, 
liſted her eyes bathed in tears to Iſambard: 
What are you propoſing to me?“ ſaid 
ſhe, © can you imagine me capable of abu- 
ling ſuch matchleſs generoſity?“ * How, 
Madam !”” returned Iſambard, “ ſhall I not 
be certain, that the wife I ſhould receive 
ſrom your hands wil be worthy of my 
elteem? and can I henceforward indulge 
happier hopes? I would ſpare you the em- 
barraſſment of directing my choice, were I 
myſelf capable of making a reaſonable one; 
but T have no intimacy here but with three 
perſons whole hearts are engaged; with De- 
lia, Amalberga, and Sylvia. With the others 
Jam ſcarcely acquainted, you mult therefore 
be my guide.“ The {ſimplicity with which 
Mambard explained himſelf added ſo great a 
value to the ſacrifice he offered, that the 


Ducheſs was unable to expreſs the ſenſe of 


ber admiration and gratitude. She contem- 
plated him in ſilence, while her tears flowed 
*« Ceale;” cried he, © to diſtreſs 
It 1s true, the 


abundantly. 
yourſelf upon my account. 


6 paſſion 
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paſſion you rejett will end only with my life, 
But is not Oliver as dear to me as love it- 
ſelf? That friendſhip which has ſo long been 
the only paſſion of my heart, can never be 
| weakened by any other attachment: Oliver, 
though my rival, is ſtill the-moſt affectionate, 
the moſt generous, and the nobleſt of men. 


Accuſtomed ſo many years to pride myſelf in 


bearing the name of his brother in arms, in 
admiring his exploits and his glory, and in 
intereſting myſelf in his ſuccefles and his 
ſorrows : thoſe ſorrows, the exceſs of which 
has ſo cloſely cemented our union, that, had 
he never known Beatrice, and ſhe had offer- 
ed me her hand on condition of ſeparating 
myſelf from him, I ſhould have made the ſa- 
crifice to friendſhip. Unfortunate Oliver, in 


| whole bitter tears I have ſo often ſympathi- 


ſed!.... . Ah! may he at length loſe the re- 
membrance of his ſufferings! You alone, 
Madam, can make him adequate compenſa- 
tion; and I can forget myſelf, if I ſee you 
happy. in each other.“ —“ No,” cried Bea- 
trice, it would be out of my pover to con- 
ſole him for the ſacrifices you would make; 
and Oliver ought to prefer ſuch a friend to 

every 
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Ifambard was 
going to reply, when a page entered to in- 
form the Ducheſs, that a courier had announ- 


ced the arrival of the troops ſent to her aid 
by the Emperor Charlemagne. | 


every other conſideration.” 


| / AN ATTACK. 


Hos r1L1T1Es were now again commenced, 
and had continued near three weeks without 


any deciſive advantage on either ſide, when 
Oliver had a conference with the other 
French Knights, upon the operations of the 
war, and communicated to them a plan of 
attack he had himſelf concerted. The other 
generals at firſt oppoſed the meaſure; but, 
after ſome debate, it was adopted; and the plan 
of it was equally bold and ſkilful, When 
tne Nucheſs was informed of the deciſion, ſhe 
gave herſelf up to all the diſquietude which 
an enterpriſe of ſuch temerity was calculated 
o create. She reflected likewiſe with no 
ule anxiety, that Oliver having conceived 
the idea of it, was in ſome reſpetts anſwer- 


able for the event, and that he would brave 
It was 


every danger to enſure its ſucceſs. 


G 2 planned, 


ſeized the bridle of the horſe. The Count 
inſtantly ſpurred him on with great violence; 
the beaſt took a leap; and Gerold, at the 
lame time endeavouring to ſtrike his ad- 
verſary with his ſword, himſelf received a 
dangerous wound, Oliver now again ruſhed 
. upon his foe, driving away and overturning 
all who oppoſed him. Gerold, no longer 
— He able 
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0 ö planned, that on the following morning. all 
1 little before day- break, an attack ſhould be 
| | made upon the Princes in their own camp; 
| N and this was accordingly executed. After 
ö b an obſtinate battle, the army of Beatrice f 
| [ forced the firſt entrenchments of the enemy; 
| | but, ſoon checked by the valour and ability f 
Fi of the Count of Bavaria, was obliged to : 
1 have recourſe to afecond battle. Victory 
1 for a while remained undecided. Gerold, re- iſ 5 
| | marking that the troops commanded by the , 
| 1 Duke of Friuli began to fall into diſorder, 1“ 
[| ſent him aſſiſtance. At the ſame time Olive 1 
tl advanccd up to the Count of Bavaria, and 
8 aſſailed him with impetuoſity. The Coun I Y 
[il was preſſed ſo cloſe, that he could neither * 
| manage his horſe, which began to prance and 

1 rear, nor make any uſe of his lance. Oliver ol 
= | fo 


— — 
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able to defend himſelf, was diſarmed, and 
taken priſoner, by the Knight of the Swan. 
At the ſame inſtant a party of Gerold's 
troops laid down their arms, and yielded 
themſelves up to the conqueror. The rout 


1 then became general on the part of the 
o enemy. The Duke of Friuli was ſlain by 
ry Iſambard ; the camp was forced; a prodi- 
a gious number of priſoners were taken; and 
the the battle proved deciſive. Oliver was feel- 
or ingly alive to the glory of the day. To him 
5 was Owing the plan of attack, and the over- 


ad throw of the Count of Bavaria; and the 
whole army inſtantly decreed him the ho- 
nours of a triumph. 

ny Iſambard haſtened to bear the happy news 


er 
* fore the reſt, his appearance was unexpected. 
e Beatrice, on ſeeing him, endeavoured to riſe; 
ha but could not ſupport herſelf, and ſunk down 


g. again upon her ſeat, pronouncing with a tre- 
mulous voice the name of Oliver. © Ma- 
: dam,“ faid Iſambard, “ you will ſoon ſee 


ng | | 4 
1 lour have terminated the war. He brings 
| you the Count of Bavaria, whom he has taken 


of the victory to the Ducheſs; and arriving be- 


Oliver. He is fate ; and his genius and va- 


G 3 priſoner. 


126 THE AGE OF 


priſoher. You have now no more enemics, 
and it is Oliver who has delivered you from 
them.“ | 
Dear and generous Ilambardl cried 
Beatrice, ſhedding a torrent of tears, and 
holding out her arms to him. Iſambard, af- 
ſected, knelt before her; and Beatrice, lean- 
ing toward him, let her head recline upon his 
ſhoulder. This further avowal of her ten- 
derneſs for Oliver was ſenſibly felt by Iſam- 
bard; he experienced a delicious ſenſation, 
though not unmixed with pain; and he in 
the ſame moment both envied and bleſſed his 
rival, | 

Shortly the noiſe of warlike inſtruments 
announced the return of the conquerors, 
and Beatrice went forth to -receive them. 
The hero of the day, the modeſt Oliver, con- 
founded in the crowd, marched in ſilence- be- 
hind Axianna, Thederic, and the French 
troop, giving his arm to the Count of Ba- 
varia, who was ſupported bn the other fide 
by Giaffar, who had given himſelf up pri- 
ſoner in order to partake the fate of his 
friend. The Ducheſs, notwithſtanding her 


Own Happineſs, could not refrain from ſhed- 
ding 
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ding tears on ſeeing Gerold in the melan= 
choly condition into which fortune had 
thrown him. She felt how much this prince 
muſt ſuffer in appearing before her in this 
fallen ſtate. Full of the idea, Beatrice ad- 


vanced toward the Count, to ſay all that the 


moſt delicate generofity could inſpire. Ge- 
rold looked at her, and replied in a noble 
and reſpectful manner. The Ducheſs con- 


ducted him to one of the pavilions of the 


caſtle. She then called her ſurgeons, who 
examined his wounds, and judged them not 
to be of the moſt dangerous kind. Beatrice 
prohibited all kind of rejoicing and tumul- 
tuous feſtivity in the palace; but ſhe paſſed 
the reſt of the day with the Knights, who 
were aſſembled together. Oliver fat out of 
the circle; yet Beatrice often met his looks; 


and not being able to converſe with him, ſhe 


ſeemed to be wholly taken up during the 
evening with Iſambard, to whom ſhe thus teſ- 
tified her gratitude for having announced. 
events which had rendered her ſo happy. 


G.4 PEACE. 
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PEACE. 


AS ſoon as the Count of Bavaria's health 
was reſtored, the Ducheſs calling all her de- 
fenders in council, they aſſembled in a ſpa- 
cious hall, to diſcuſs the terms of peace which 
ſhe ſhould propoſe to her vanquilhed ene- 


mies. The King of Pannonia and the Duke 


of Benevento ſpoke firſt, and maintained, 
that the Ducheſs, now having it in her power 
to give the law, ought to avail herfeif of this 
favourable occaſion of enlarging her domi- 
nions, by requiring many ceſſions, and among 
others that of the country bordering on the 
Duchy of Cleves, which belonged to the 
Count of Bavaria. Several Kinghts ſeconded 
the opinions of Theudon and Gramaldo, and 
pretended that the peace would not prove 
laſting, if the Ducheſs did not deprive her 


enemies of the greater part of their power. 


_ great eloquence refuted the 
reaſoning of this too prevalent policy. After 
_ enlarging upon the ſubject, “ Finally,” ſaid 
he, «© I maintain that the ſole mean of ren- 


dering 2 laſting, _ truly glorious, is, to 
5 85 extirpate 
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extirpate all the roots of hatred, to ſuppreſs 
all reſentment, and to afford the example of 


generous moderation in proſperity. Theo- 


bald and Oger the Dane were of the ſame 
way of thinking: but Roger annexed a new 
motion to his ſuffrage. © Sovereigns,”” ſaid 
he, “ ſhould eſpecially, in their treaties of 
peace, have regard to the public welfare, 
and the facred intereſts of humanity. It 
was thus that Charlemagne, in his treaties 
with the Saxons, required no other condition 
than the abolition of their abominable ſacri- 
ices, The enemies of the Ducheſs of 
Cleves, born in civilized countries, have, it 
is true, none of theſe horrible ſuperſtitions, 
but all theſe princes are deſpots, and may be- 
come tyrants. It ſeems to me, it would be 
worthy of the Princeſs to oblige them to en- 


act wiſe and beneficent laws, ſimilar to thoſe 
which ſecure the happineſs of her own ſub- 


ets.” This idea was applauded by ſeveral 
young Knights of his own age; but oppoſed 
by Oliver, who ſpoke as follows: © To check 
proſcription and murder,” ſaid he, “ is, I 
muſt allow, the worthieſt uſe that can be 


pnade of power, and the happieſt conſequence 
G 5 0 
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| of victory; but, thanks to heaven, the 
| >. rpg of Cleves has not theſe ſad enormi- 
ties to repreſs. All laws that ſound mora- 
lity does not condemn are eſſentially good, if 
4 they ſuit the nation which has adopted them, 
In the eye of reaſon, the moſt perfect laws 
4 may have their inconvenience in ſome coun- 
| tries. Climate, habits, and manners, mult 
pf produce among different nations different 
governments; and a people that would im- 
poſe its own laws upon other ſtates would 
conceive a projett at once gigantic and pue- 
rile, and diſplay nothing better than extra- 
vagant and ridiculous tyranny. The augull 
Beatrice would never, therefore, adopt ſuch 
language. In a word, the experience of 
many ages can alone atteſt the ſolidity of hu- 
man inſtitutions. The firſt legiſlator of Eu- 
rope, Charlemagne himſelf, notwithſtanding 
his age and experience, and after employing 
himſelfa number of years upon his capitularies, 
yet never conſidered himſelf entitled to impoſe 
them even on his own nation, He only 
ventured to offer them, and ſubmit them to 
general diſcuſſion, In fine, it is reaſon, it is 
time, and not violence and authority, that 
can 


proved by Beatrice. 


\ 
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can produce uſeful revolutions; and legiſla- 
tors who are deſirous of propagating their 
ideas, have only one rational and juſtifiable 
way of doing it, which is, to maintain peace 
and plenty in their dominions, and to render 
the country ſuperior to all others in wiſdom, 


virtue, and proſperity,” 


Oliver's diſcourſe was particularly ap- 
She was pleaſed with 
the ſtyle of frankneſs and truth which per- 
vaded it; ſhe had too much greatneſs of 
mind not to deſpiſe flattery ; but the lan- 
guage of ſincerity and reaſon in the mouth 
of Oliver ſounded ftill more welcome in her 
ear, as it afforded her a new teſtimony of his 
eſteem, At laſt ſhe ſpoke herſelf, and de- 
clared, that after having attentively liſtened 
to the different counſels which ſhe had been 
receiving, ſhe perſiſted in her intention of 


offering peace, and impoſing, but one ſole 


condition to her enemies, that of defraying 
the expences of the war. The Ducheſs 
cloſed her ſpeech with a declaration of her 
moſt grateful thanks to all the Knights. 
« Defiring to perpetuate, added ſhe, © the 
memory of my gratitude, I have cauſed a 
0 6 marble 


1 
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marble column to be raiſed, upon which are 
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engraved the names of all my defenders. 
This column will be erected to-moxrow at 
the entrance of the foreſt, and the following 
inſcription will be read upon it: The laws of 


this country guarantee its inhabitants from every 


kind of oppreſſion: But henceforward every fe- 
male ſtranger, who ſhall repair to this column, 
craving protection and ſuccour, ſhall find both 
at the Court of Beatrice, whenever ſhe can 
prove herſelf to be the "_ of unjuſt perſe- 
cution. 

« Two guards ſtanding ſentinel cloſe by the 


column ſhall be authoriſed to interrogate 


theſe unfortunate fugitives. I have thought 


J could not better do honour to the heroes aſ. 
ſembled in the Duchy of Cleves for the pur- 


poſe of defending an oppreſſed female, than 


by imitating their generoſity as far as lay in 
my power; and a column decorated with 


ſuch illuſtrious names is well adapted to be- 
come the refuge of innocence and misfor- 
tunes.” Here Beatrice was obliged to ſtop, 
to receive in turn the thanks of all the 
Knights: afterwards, again addreſſing the aſ- 


ſembly, but not vithout a degree of embar- 


raſſment, 


Jo 
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aſſment, © All my defenders,” ſaid ſhe, 
*are alike illuſtrious and generous, and en- 
titled to equal gratitude; I am ſenſible, that 
among ſuch renowned warriors, their exploits 
would have been ſimilar had chance thrown 
the ſame advantage in their way; and that 
when a conqueror is proclaimed out of ſuch 
a liſt of heroes, it is the moſt fortunate who 
is crowned, and not the moſt valiant. But 
ince the laws of chivalry have conſecrated 
this cuſtom ; ſince they, whom fortune has 
tavoured in. battle, receive the palm of vic= 
tory ; no one can be ſurpriſed at my offering 
o the Knights of the Swan a particular ho- 
mage of gratitude. The generous Iſambard 
as vanquiſhed the Count of Thuringia; and 
by the overthrow of the Duke of Friuli, 
has contributed to the ſucceſs of the battle. 
Vhat obligations have I not to his brother in 
arms! He it is who formed the late plan of 
attack, and to whom I am indebted for vic- 
ory, Finally, it is he, who, by taking the 
ount of Bavaria priſoner, has terminated 
he war. Thoſe who are now liſtening to 
e, have already awarded him the prize of 
hat memorable day: to them it belongs to 
diſpenſe 


£124 THE AGE OP 


diſpenſe glory; and their ſuffrage is the true 
recompence of a — I do not pretendffl n 
to confer any; I am only deſirous of fulfil.W i 
ling a duty, by manifeſting the gratitude If 
feel. I therefore declare, that, in imitation} fi 
of the neighbouring princes, I am going tot 
inſtitute in, my dominion a particular orden o 
of Chivalry, of which 1 ſhall be myſelf th: 
head. My ſubjects alone can be received 
into it; and I ſhall grant it, without any re- 
gard to birth, to ſuch as ſhall diſtinguiſh them. It 
felves by virtue, courage, and generoſity. Iv 
This new inſtitution will be called the Knight i 
of the Swan, The inſignia of the order willto 
for ever recall its origin; the ribband whitcal 
and the medal repreſenting the emblem and re 
device of Iſambard and Oliver.” At thele fl, 
words, the Knights of the Swan, much af-ſſtr 
fe&ed, made a low bow. At the fame it Ile 
ſtant Theobald, Oger the Dane, and all th: 
French Knights applauded the meaſure vitiſ in 
enthuſiaſm; but the other Knights kept aſſ!o 
gloomy filence, and the expreſſion of diſcon-io 
tent was viſible on their countenances. Se-M!y 
veral murmurs were heard. This appearet 
to the Ducheſs fo extremely unjuſt, that the 
| reſentmeni 
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reſentment ſhe. felt diſſipated the embarraſſ- 
ment ſhe had hitherto experienced. She 
then roſe with a calm air; „I have ful- 
filled my duty,” ſaid ſhe, „and retire 
from this auguſt aſſembly with great ſa- 
tisfaction. To-morrow I ſhall inſtitute the 
order of the Knights of the Swan; and I in- 
vite all thoſe who wiſh to attend the cere- 
mony, to meet in this hall at ten o'clock in 
{the morning.“ On pronouncing theſe words, 
the Ducheſs bowed to the aſſembly, and 
| withdrew. Accompanied by Axianna, and 
| ſome other perſons, ſhe immediately repaired 
wilo the Count of Bavaria, whom ſhe found 
hiic alone. She informed him of her intentions 
andgz relative to peace, and recommended him to 
thei ſign the treaty. The Count liſtened to Bea- 
1 al. trice with great emotion; and when ſhe had 
e in. left off ſpeaking, „ Your generofity, Ma- 
| theß dam,“ ſaid he, „ affects without aſtoniſh- 
with ing me. I ought to expect to give as a ran- 
pt i ſom that portion of my dominions which 
con · ¶ forms the limits of yours. Thoſe countries 
Se- lying ſo near the Duchy of Cleves have been 
arelllong, in my eſtimation, the moſt valuable of 
t the all = poſſeſſions. I muſt now exile myſelf 
from 


136 THE AGE OF 0 
from them for ever; but ſince you deign 


not to make the acquiſition, I ſhall at leaſt 
have the pleaſure of diſpoſing of them in a 


manner that will prove agreeable to you, by 
conferring them on Giaffar; and I ſhall at 8 
the ſame time be making a return to the 1 
friendſhip of that valuable man, by eſtabliſh- | - 
ing him near you.” The Ducheſs replied | 
in terms expreſſive of what ſhe felt at this T. 
generoſity of Gerold, to whom ihe now pre- hic! 
ſented the paper for ſigning the treaty of ſuch 
peace. Beatrice, then, declaring te the Count Hime 
of Bavaria that he was free, requeſted bis Duke 
friendſhip, promiſed him hers, and termi- wy 
nated this converſation by giving him her ind 1 
band with that grace and air of frankneſs Peme 
which added ſuch luſtre to all her actions. t 
At this moment Giaffar entered the room, and * 
ieſs 


the Ducheſs ſoon after retired, 


THE 


f 
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b THE CONCLUSION. 

1 < 

7 O divine amitis, felicite parfaité'! 

˖ Seul mouvement de l'ame, ot Vexces ſoit permis ? 

: Idole d'un cœur juſte, et paſſion du ſage, 

- Amitié! que ton nom couronne mon ouvrage! 

| | 


THE inſtitution of the order of the Swan, 
hich the Ducheſs had announced, had excited 
ſuch jealoufy among the Knights, that the 


Duke of Behevento, Aſtolphus the Paladin, 
and ſome others, took leave of Beatrice, 
and inſtantly departed. The King of Pan- 
onia, diſſembling his dark reſentment, did 
ot follow their example; he remained, 
hough convinced that the heart of the Du- 
heſs was at length diſpoſed of; and he ima- 
zined that Iſambard was the object of her 
ffeftions. This miſtake was the reſult of 
many obſervations, which were naturally cal- 
ulated to miſlead a man of his diſpoſition. 
e knew that Iſambard might have pre- 
ended to the happineſs of conſoling the beau- 
iful and illuſtrious Axianna for the loſs of 
her 


ame day the four ſons of Duke Aimon, the 
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her huſband ; yet Iſambard, far from endes. 


vouring to ſecure ſo brilliant a conqueſt, had 


openly declared his paſſion for the Ducheſ, 
Theudon could not conceive he would have 
made ſuch a ſacrifice without the certainty o 
being beloved by Beatrice. At the ſam 


time he perceived the ſame intimacy between 


Iſambard and his brother in arms, Hence he 
concluded that it was impoſſible they ſhoul 
be rivals. Beſides, no one was ignorant th 
Oliver's melancholy aroſe from an unhappy 
paſhon, over which neither reaſon nor tim 
could triumph. In fine, Oliver, alwaji 
keeping by himſelf, and only manifeſting ſo 


Beatrice that admiration which no one coul 


refuſe her, paid her none of thoſe attention 


which either declare or betray a paſſion; 
and, in converſing with her, he had neither 
the aſſiduity, the earneſtneſs, nor the lan. 


guage of a lover. From all theſe reflection 


Theudon, being entirely perſuaded of the 


mutual paſſion of Beatrice and IſambardF 


felt all the hatred and jealouſy of which hi 
was ſuſceptible. Axianna, the amiable Coun: 
teſs of Cancaſſone, was under a like miſtake 
with Theudon : ſhe alſo believed that Iſam- 

bard, 


par d 
pbta! 
han 
Knig 
arm 
Irou 
Beat 
ngs 
onti 
who 
pbſe1 


eem 


Iſam 
orm 

hic 
other 
Swar 


CHIVALRY., 139 


hard, beloved by the Ducheſs, would ſhortly 
pbtain her hand; but having been able to 
hange the early paſſion ſhe had felt for the 
night of the Swan into friendſhip, ſhe 
arneſtly wiſhed. for his happineſs ; and, de- 
irous of being a witneſs to it, had promiſed 


ngs on account of the peace, which were to 
ontinue ſeveral days. The youthful Roger, 
who was paſſionately in love with Axianna, 
pbſerved with inexpreſſible joy events which 
emed to preſage the union of Beatrice and 
Iſambard.. Being no longer in dread of ſo 
ormidable a rival, he cheriſhed thoſe hopes 
hich in fact were eventually realiſed. The 
ther Knights, except the Knights of the 
Swan, were about to return to the Court of 
harlemagne. Iſambard, full of anxiety and 
ncertitude, bereft of hope, and undermined 
In his deſigns, waited in ſilence the reſult of 
0 many NG He dreaded to aſk Oliver 
any queſtions, and could not diſcover his in- 
entions. 


As for the unhappy Oliver, he found him- | 


keſWelf in that diſtreſſing fituation, in which all 


N- he movements of the heart are- repreſſed 


d : | | and 


teatrice not to leave her till after the rejoic- 
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effect upon him, that, not finding himſelf 


condudt of the Ducheſs toward her enemies 


ſame empire over him; and, faithful to his 
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and combated by duty and reaſon. The 
events of the day, together with what bad 
paſſed in the council, had ſo powerful an 


in a ſituation to take any part in a general 
converſation, he avoided fitting down to 
ſupper, on the pretext of a violent head-ach, 
Retiring to his chamber, he gave himſelf uy 
to the moſt painful train of reflections. The 
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and her defenders ; the character of gene- 
roſity and greatneſs of mind which ſhe ſo 
eminently ſupported; and the late proof: 
he had received of her affection, had worked 
up his admiration for her to the higheſt pitch, 
Yet he was enchanted without being ſe— 
duced: honour and friendſhip ſtill held the 
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vows, he was more thin ever ſenſible of the 
neceſſity of removing hence. But, though 
he perſiſted in his deſign, his reſolution was 
accompanied with ſevere conflicts. He con- 
ſidered Beatrice as now ſatisfied and happy, 
not ſuppoling the obje& of ſo much affec- 
tion could ever have the courage to break 
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etter 
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the ties of ſentiment and gratitude. He an- 


ticipated 
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, icipated her aſtoniſhment and affliction; he 
a uddered, yet without ſhrinking from his 
a | 


'into what a gulf has my weakneſs and 
mprudence plunged me! I muſt then be un- 


aſe and perjured! Dreadful ſituation, in 
hich affection and reaſon preſerve an equal 
way ; in which I can neither delude nor con- 
uer myſelf! O Beatrice, in reward of your 
avours, and the ingenuous and affecting 


o bid you an eternal adieu! at leaſt, the 
entiments of this diſtracted heart ſhall then 
de laid open to you. Alas! even in quitting 
ou, I dare not declare them in perſon. 


rom you, if once I gave way to the hap- 
ineſs of telling you what I feel? But you 
all find theſe confeſſions of my heart ex- 
reſſed in a letter, which ſhall be delivered 
o you after my departure. Oh, how grate- 
ul will it prove to me, to declare in that 
eiter the whole extent of my paſſion, of my 
clings, and affliction ! But the time em- 


eſolution. *© Juſt heaven!” cried he, 


grateful and unfecling, in order not to be 


roofs of your tenderneſs, I am going then 


How ſhould I have the power to tear myſelf. 


pan | 
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ployed in writing it will be the laſt moments # 
of happineſs in reſerve for Oliver.” 
While the unfortunate Knight of the 
Swan gave himſelf up to theſe painful reflec- 
tions, Beatrice, whoſe thoughts and projets 
ever had Oliver for their object, informed 
Zemni that ſhe had obtained the conſent of 
Theobald to his union with Sylvia. To- 
morrow,' continued ſhe, © after the cere- ly 
mony of the inſtitution of the Order of the 
Swan, you will receive the hand of Theo- 
bald's daughter.” She then added, ſhe Halm 


ſhould herſelf take the charge of his fortune. T 
And although it had been declared that none Put 
but her own ſubjects were admiſſible into Pent, 
this new order, founded by gratitude to his e 
benefactor and hers, ſhe ſhould nevertheſeſ Nack 


make an exception in his favour. * The 
huſband of Sylvia can never be conſidered a ly 4 
ſtranger in the Duchy of Cleves,” con-) b 
tinued the Ducheſs, © and it is my duty to 
treat the ſon of Theobald as if he had been 
born in my own dominions. Go, Zemni, PP! 
and conſult Oliver; it is he alone who can 


decide your fate; go and ſpeak to him.” 
| 1 At OMP! 
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t theſe words, Zemni, overcome with joy 
nd gratitude, ran to Oliver's apartment, and 
clated all that Beatrice had been ſaying to 
im, Oliver was greatly affected at the 
ecital. He felt that the favours laviſhed 
pon this young man, ſo dear to him, were 
o many proofs of the ingenuous and deli- 
ate tenderneſs of the Ducheſs, and could 
nly aggravate his deſpair. Diſſembling, 
owever, the varions ſenſations with which 
© was agitated, be replied to Zemni in a 
alm manner, and was deſirous of going with 
im immediately to thank the Ducheſs. 
But Zemni ſtopping him ſaid, © One mo- 
nent, Signor, I entreat you not to make 
e undertake an engagement which muſt 
uach me to the Duchy of Cleves, if you 
ourſelf be not decided to continue here. 
ly gratitude to you is the firſt ſentiment of 
y heart, as well as my duty : my glory 
epends upon accompanying you, and love 
id fortune can contribute noking to my 
appineſs if ſeparated from you.” 

Oliver made no other reply than tenderly 
mbracing Zemni, and defired him to ac- 
ompany him, and wait upon the Ducheſs. 
Zemni 
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Zemni obeyed with joy, conſidering this a p 
a tacit avowal of an intention which Oliver al 
would not yet openly declare. Of this he p. 
was the more eaſily perſuaded, . as he had ci 
long perceived the mutual paſſion of the ce 
| Ducheſs and Oliver. The two Knights fr 
= found Beatrice in the drawing- room. On, p: 
ſeeing them enter, ſhe aroſe, and, accom- re 
| panied by Theobald, led them to the adja- pr 
cent cloſet. The interview was ſhort. Oli- vl 
ver ſpoke but little, but in a manner which be: 
gave Beatrice pleaſure. On leaving him, mo 
ſhe reminded him that the company met on 
the morrow at ten o'clock, © That day, 
1 added ſhe, will be one of the brighteſt oi 
* my life: [ ſhall conſecrate it wholly to gri- 
=. titude — to the deareſt ſentiments of n 
heart.” : 

3 Oliver, confuſed and trembling, retired 
i in haſte. He paſſed almoſt the whole night in 
an agitation which prevented him from 
going to bed, and, when relieved from the! 
ſtruggles, he fell into a kind of lethargy, it 
which he preſerved the ſenſation of his grie!s 
without the aid of reaſon to moderate thei! 
exceſs. The unfortunate Oliver, under tl 

Z painſul 
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painful ſuſpenſion of his faculties, continu- 
ally ſaw Iſambard, Celanira, and Beatrice 


paſs before him as plaintive ſhades. He fan- 


cied he liſtened to deep groans, and the ac- 


cents of a menacing voice. He ſtarted, and 
frequent interruptions of his ſlumbers diſſi- 


pated theſe melancholy illufions. But, on 
recovering his faculties, he was again the 
prey to one oppreſſive thought—a thought 


which overcame every other — that of” its 
being his duty to ſacrifice Beatrice to ie me- 


mory of Celanira! 
At nine o'clock Oliver was lend from 


this painful ſtate. He heard a knocking at 
his door, and he was informed that his friends 


were expecting him in the drawing-room. 
Oliver haſtened to adjuſt the diſorder of his 
carments; when Iſambard and Zemni came 
in queſt of him. They informed him, that 
the King of Pannonia would not be preſent 
at the feſtival, and that he had formed a pre- 
text for abſence during the whole day. The 


Knights of the Swan entered the drawing- 


room a moment before the Ducheſs. All the 
windows were open, the courts, the galleries, 
and the apartments were crowded with the 


H p 
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people and troops. At length the Ducheſs 


appeared; and the palace immediately re- 
| ſounded with ſhouts of joy and applauſe. 
Beatrice, who was much affected, ſtopped 


in the middle of the drawing-room : every 


eye was fixed upon her, and contemplated 
her with admiration and ſurpriſe. Sweetneſs 
of diſpoſition and ſentiment were depicted 
in her looks; but at the ſame time an air of 
triumph and delight threw a grace over her 
whole perſon, and rendered it more than or- 


dinarily ſtriking. She had been uſually drefſed 


in white, and with extreme ſimplicity, fince 
the arrival of the Knights of the Swan. She 
now wore a gold brocade embroidered with 
pearls and emeralds. The white ribband, 
and the medal of the order of the Swan, 
formed a graceful contraſt to thoſe colours. 
The Ducheſs advanced to a window, and 
placed herſelf in a balcony which overlook- 


ed the courts; and, being in hearing of 


the peopie and ſoldiers, ſhe read the treaty 
of peace, and afterwards made a ſpeech to 
announce the inſtitution of the order of the 
Knights of the Swan, and the motives which 
induced her to found it. When ſhe left off 

ſpeaking, 
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ſpeaking, the people applauded with tranſ- 
port, and at the ſame inſtant the ſoldiers 
ſung the ſong of Oliver. Tears of delight 
ran down the cheeks of Beatrice. She re- 
tired from the window, and, giving notice 
that ſhe was going to the chapel, called the 
Knights of the Swan, and, leaning upon 
their arms, immediately left the room, ac- 
companied by the other Knights and all the 
Ladies of the Court. 

Upon entering the chapel, the Ducheſs 
took her ſeat near the altar. The ceremony 
then began, and the venerable Theobald 
was the firſt inveſted with the new order. 
Beatrice, who revered her virtuous tutor as 
a father, would not ſuffer him, according to 
the rules of etiquette, to kneel before her ; 
and, on putting on the ribband of the order, 
ſhe aroſe and embraced him. Towards the 
other Knights ſhe followed the common 
uſage, of Chivalry, and, on preſenting the 
medal, repeated the formulary to each 
Knight, ſaying, Be valiant, beneficent, and 
generous, bike thoſe who firſt wore this em- 
blem. 
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The nuptials of Zemni and Sylvia termi- 


nated this intereſting ceremony, during which 
Oliver ſucceſſively experienced all the de- 
licious but heart-rending ſenſations which 
admiration, gratitude; conſtraint, and love, 
approved by reaſon and combated by duty, 


could inſpire. Upon leaving the chapel, the 


company repaired to Axlanna's pavilion, in 
which the Ducheſs intended to dine. This 


building was decorated with new ornaments. 
Over the front and pilaſters were ſeen in- 


genious inſcriptions to the glory of Axianna, 
celebrating the virtues and recalling the 
ſplendid actions of this heroine.—And thus 
did Beatrice, while indulging the deareſt 
ſentiment of her heart in immortalizing the 
ſervices and the name of Oliver, avail her- 
ſelf likewiſe of the opportunity of paying a 
tribute to gratitude and friendſhip. 
When the repaſt was ended, Oliver, whoſe 
mind was too much diſturbed to take any 


part in the converſation, left the company, 


and walked into the foreſt. As ſoon as he 
found himſelf alone, his tears began to flow 
with bitterneſs; and, wholly abſorbed in his 

7% melancholy 
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melancholy reflections, he was wandering 


about the foreſt, when he perceived Lan- 
celot, Angelbert, and Giaffar. Not being 
able to ſhun theſe Knights, he joined them; 
and they invited him to walk with them to 
the column upon which Beatrice had cauſed 
the names of all her defenders to be en- 
graved. | 


At the turn of the road they met a ſquire 


belonging to the King of Pannonia, who, 


on ſeeing Oliver, aſked him whether his 


brother in arms was in the foreſt. Oliver, 
being ſurpriſed at this queſtion, wiſhed in 
turn to know if the *ſquire was charged 


with any meſſage from his maſter to Iſambard. 


« Yes, Signor,“ replied he, „ have a note 
to deliver to him.“ Give it me,” returned 
Oliver; © I can eaſily gueſs its contents. 
Iſambard ſhall receive it immediately; and 
1 pledge myſelf in his name, that he will 


accept what is propoſed to him.” When the 
ſquire was gone, Oliver opened the note, 


and read, as he expected, a challenge for 
Iſambard. Theudon, in calling him out, 
named the place, and appointed that very 
day at an hour before ſun-ſet. Oliver re- 
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queſted the Knights with him not to mention 
this affair to any one; and informed them, 
he meant to conceal it from Iſambard, and 
to fight in his ſtead; and this would be the 
more pratticable, as, being of the ſame 
height, and having the ſame arms, Theudon 
would be unable to recogniſe him when -his 
viſor was down. The Knights promiſed 
| ſecrecy, on condition that they were all three 
| N preſent at the combat. They then returned 
i to the caſtle, and Oliver went into the draw- 
; ing- room. His deportment was now more 
i compoled, and he informed his friends, that 
as Giaftar was in the afternoon to take his 
[ leave of Gerold, who was ſetting off for Ba- 
varia, he was going to accompany him part 
of the way. Iſambard followed his friend 
to the great flight of ſteps, and expreſſed a 
deſire to go with him and Giaffar. Oliver 
perſuaded him that he had better ſlay with 
the Ducheſs, but on leaving him he embraced 
him; a circumſtance which was unuſual 
when he left him but for a ſhort time. Oli- 
ver and Giaſfar waited on the ramparts for 
Angelbert and Lancelot, who there rejoined 


them, Theſe three friends then repeated 
„their 
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their ſentiments reſpecting the combat in 


which Oliver was about to engage. © Con- 
ſider,” ſaid they, © Iſambard will certainly 
be diſſatisfied with this generous artifice.”” 
« No,” returned Oliver: *I employ a ſtrata- 
gem, it is true, but I uſe no fraud. Are not 


 Iſambard's enemies mine? When I diſcover 


them before him, have I not the right of 


combating the firſt? And believe me, my 
friends, that in the preſent caſe I act merely 
equitably. Do not then diſturb, with uſe- 
leſs reflections, the ſoft tranquillity which 


I now feel reviving in my ſoul—in that ſoul 
which has been ſo long the prey of violent 
agitation! I know not what happy foreboding 


ſeems to re-eſtabliſh its long-loſt ſerenity ; 
give me then leave to enjoy it.“ 


The three Knights, ſurpriſed at this diſ- 


courſe, looked at each other, and made no 


further reply. They had never before 
heard the unhappy Oliver ſpeak with ſo 
much frankneſs on his ſituation. At the en- 
trance of the foreſt they found their *ſquires, 
who. clad them in armour, They had only 


a quarter of a league to go before they reach- 


ed the appointed ſpot, and they arrived there 
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in a few minutes. Theudon, attended by 
four 'ſquires, was waiting for them. The 


knights who accompanied Oliver then ad- 
vanced, and informed the King of Pannonia 


that they were only there as ſpectators of the 
combat, adding, There is the Knight of the 
Swan ready to recerve the token of battle. The 


King made no reply, but threw down his 
glove, which Oliver took up. Then the 
two foes, after having ſaluted the ſeconds, 
fell upon each other. They fought a con- 


ſiderable time on horſeback without receiv- 


ing any wounds; but Oliver's lance was 


ſhivered in pieces, and the King's horſe fell 


in conſequence of a violent ſhock, and in 


which the lance of Theudon likewiſe fell 
from his} hand: upon this he left his ſteed, 


and drew his ſword. Oliver then ſpringing 


I:ghtly from his horſe, drew his. He aſſailed 


- Theudon with great impetuoſity. The latter, 


ſurpriſed, ſtaggered, and drew back a few 
paces. Oliver, preſſing cloſely, gave him 
a mortal wound, and overthrew him expiring 

on the ground. 
As foon as the generous Oliver ſaw him 
fall, his firſt movement was to give him ſuc- 
| cour. 
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cour. He approached him. Theudon held 
out his hand. Oliver, touched with com- 
paſſion, threw aſide his ſword, and, ſtooping 
down, was going to liſt up his vanquiſhed 
foe; when the perfidious Theudon, having 
a dagger concealed in his belt, fuddenly drew 
it, and plunged it into the boſom of Oliver, 
who cried out as he fell—Thank heaven 1 
have preſerved my friend from aſſaſſmation ! 
Giaffar and the other Knights gave a terrible 
cry, and ruſhed toward Oliver and his mur- 
derer. The latter had already breathed his 
laſt: and the Knight of the Swan, bathed in 
blood, ſeemed to have only a few moments 
to live. His wound was then bound up 
with handkerchiefs; and a litter was made 


of the branches of trees, upon which he was 
laid. His diftrafted friends bore him in 
this manner to the caſtle. The *ſquires be- 
longing to the execrable Theudon had en- 


ö 
deavoured to make their eſcape the moment 


the aſſaſſination took place; but the 'ſquires 


of the Knights ſecured their perſons, in 
order to produce ſtill further teſtimony of 
Oliver's victory, and the crime of Theudon. 


Oliver, now appearing to recover a little, 
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recommended to his friends to take the back 


road to the palace, in order not to pals 
before the windows of the Ducheſs" s apart- 
ment. 


came on before they reached the caſtle. On 


approaching the court in which the pavi- 


lion ſtood, they heard muſic and ſongs of 


Joy, in which the name of Oliver was a thou- 


ſand times repeated. The Knights ſhudder- 


ed, and their ngen ſtill increaſed as they 
entered the court. A brilliant illumination 


diſplayed the ſplendour of the brighteſt day- 


light; the walls were decorated with gar— 


lands of flowers, and laurel wreaths were in- 
terwoven with the cyphers of the K nights of 
the Swan. An immenſe multitude of troops 
and people filled the court; and the French 


and German ſoldiers, confounded in the 
throng with the peaſants of the neighbour- 


hood, mixed their warlike ſongs with the 


more rural ſtrains of the villagers, and danced 
to the united ſounds of the martial cymbal 
and ruſtic bagpipe. The Knights,. obliged to 


- traverſe this court, were aware of the terri- 
ble _—_— the UNCAPEr fight of the 


dying 


They moved lowly forward, and night 
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dying Oliver muſt make upon the multitude ; 
and, indeed, ſcarcely had the people caſt 


their eyes on the unfortunate Knight, than 
the moſt moving expreſſions of ſorrow ſuc- 


ceeded in a moment to the acclamations of 
joy. On every ſide were heard groans, and 
the moſt lamentable cries; and the whole 


palace ſoon re-echoed with theſe mournful 
ſounds. The Knights haſtened to ſend in 
queſt of ſurgeons, and to inform Iſambard 
and the Ducheſs of the tragical event, ſince 


it was impoſſible to prepare them for it.— 


Oliver was carried to his apartments. Gi- 


affar laid him on his couch, and afterwards 
ſat down by his bed-fide. Oliver perceiv- 
ing his grief and conſternation, © My dear 
Giaffar,” ſaid he, you will ſoon know the 


inmoſt ſecrets of my heart; then will you no 


longer lament my approaching end.” The 
door then opened, and Iſambard pale and 
breathleſs appeared, and, throwing himſelf 


into the arms of Oliver, cried out with fal- 
tering accents, © Ah! what haſt thou done? 
Ah! cruel friend! and this for me!” He 
could > no more, his tears choaked his ut- 


terance 
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At this moment the Ducheſs entered, at- ba 
tended by Zemni. and the ſurgeons. Her WW aff 
countenance feelingly announced the dread. W joy 
ful ſenſations of her heart; yet was ſhe able If op 
to compoſe herſelf, and to be miſtreſs of all pa 
the fortitude of which ſhe ſtood in need, I Al 
dreading to increaſe Oliver's danger by add- I ſor 

ing to his emotion. She then requeſted Iſam- tu 
bard to withdraw a moment from his friend's ing 
bed, and, calling her ſurgeons, Their ſkill,” the 
ſaid ſhe, © relieved the Count of Bavaria, aft 
and I flatter -myſelf that the wounds of the I 
_generous Oliver are not ſo dangerous.” — ag 
After uttering theſe words with a conſidera- I ſhi 
ble degree of firmneſs, Beatrice left the N. 
room. She did not ſeclude herſelf in her ba 
apartment, but received the viſits of her I the 


friends, who all loved and admired Oliver; | ful 
ſo that their preſence could not prove un- to 
welcome to Beatrice, She now ceaſed to att IIe 
under any reſtraint before them, and felt a Ol 
kind of conſolation in being no longer under up 
the neceſſity of diſguiſing her ſentiments in the 
favour of Oliver: ſhe was even deſirous il fri 


— 


that every one ſhould know that ſhe loved bu 
him, that ſhe was beloved again, and that he 


had 


— 
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had refuſed her hand. Bathed in tears and 
afflicted with the keeneſt anguiſh, ſhe en- 


joyed at leaſt the new gratification of laying. 


open her ſoul, and of publicly avowing a 
paſſion which ſhe had ſo long diſſembled.— 
Although her grief was inexpreſſible, it was 


ſomewhat moderated by hope. The unfor- 


tunate Beatrice ſtill deluded herſelf reſpect- 
ing Oliver's condition, not being aware of 
the immediate danger of it. The ſurgeons, 


after having dreſſed his wounds, informed 


Iſambard, that they ſhould take off the band- 
age on the next morning, and that they 


ſhould then be able to judge of his ſituation. 


No one in the caſtle retired to reſt; Iſam- 
bard, Zemni, and the three Knights paſſed 
the night in Oliver's apartment, in mourn— 
ful filence, without daring to communicate 


to each other their dreadful apprehenſions. 
Iſambard's eyes were continually fixed on 


Oliver; he watched every motion; and 


upon his countenance could be traced all 
that was expreſſed upon that of his dying 


friend. He neither reflected nor thought, 
but he ſuffered and languiſhed with him, 


and, 
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and, like him, appeared to grow weaker, and lo 
to approach his laſt moments. cc 
At ſeven the following morning Oliver 1 
received the ſecond viſit from the ſurgeons, Nad 
who came to take off the dreſſings from his ur 
wounds. Oliver was then deſirous that all his ſe 
friends, even Iſambard and Zemni, ſhould Þ to 

leave the room, and he made them promiſe 

not to return before he ſhould ſend for them. an 
The ſurgeons examined his wounds without jo! 
uttering a ſingle word. When they had 
done, Oliver, looking at them with a kind 
and tranquil countenance, ſaid, *] feel that 
my caſe is mortal; but I am deeply intereſt- 
ed in knowing how much longer J have yet 
to live, and you are in juſtice bound to an- 
ſwer me this queſtion without evaſion.” At tol 
| theſe words, the ſurgeons ſeemed confuſed his 
and diſtreſſed ; but Oliver urged them with pr 

ſuch firmneſs, that they at length declared, “ 
that the duration of his life could not, they W ble 
feared, exceed that of the day. gle 
Oliver heard this ſentence without ſur- wh 
priſe or emotion. He then requeſted they MW ſh: 
would go and acquaint Giaftar and Lance- ſca 
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lot of this, and beg them, in his name, to 
communicate it to the Princeſs and [ſambard; 
and at the ſame time recommend them,“ 
added he, „to allow me a few minutes of 
uninterrupted ſolitude, which I want to con- 
ſecrate to religion.” The ſurgeons promiſed 
to execute his orders, and left the room. 
Oliver ſent for a Prieſt, and, with a fervent 
and elevated piety, fulfilled all the duties en- 
joined by religion. After this, he converſed 


with him for ſome time. The prieſt then re- ; 
tired to an adjacent chamber. Oliver now 


called for the caſket which contained the 


moſt precious objects he poſſeſſed : a lock 


of hair and golden chain, the gift of Cela- 
nira ; and the ſcarf of Witikind, given as a 
token of gratitude to Oliver for preſerving 
his life. The dying Knight taking theſe 
precious gifts out of the caſket, exclaimed, 
„ Wretched is the man who only carries 
bloody laurels to the grave! Henceforth, my 
glory and renown will belong to thoſe only 
who have loved me: But this remains, and 
ſhall accompany me to the tomb! Yes, this 
ſcarf ſhall be laid upon my breaſt, It was 


| the reward of a generous action inſpired 


ſolely 
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folely by humanity, and on which I now re- 
flect with more delight than on all the ſplendid 
triumphs acquired by arms!“ On faying this 
Oliver placed the ſcarf upon his bed. After— 


ward, endeavouring to recollect himſelf, he 


remained filent ſome time; when having ſum- 
moned all his reſolution, he ſent word to the 
Ducheſs and Iſambard, that he would be glad 
to ſee them. PER 
Lancelot and Giaffar had diſcharged their 
melancholy commiſhon. 'The former. was 
ſtill ſhut up with the unhappy Iſambard and 
Zemni ; while Giaffar was participating, in 
the Ducheſs's chamber, the grief and terror 
of Axianna, and of thoſe friends who held 
the wretched Beatrice in their arms, ſtrug- 
gling in convulſions, and who had juſt re- 


covered from a fainting fit. At length, Gi- 


affar taking advantage of a moment in which 
ſhe appeared to be a little compoſed, in- 
formed her, that Oliver requeſted to ſee her. 
She ſtarted; and her tears, which had hi- 
therto been checked, now flowed apace. She 
endeavoured to riſe, but ſunk down again 
„Ah, Madam,” ſaid Giaffar, 
« conſider that Oliver expects you! What 

5 | Will 
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vill be the bitterneſs of his laſt moments, to 
ce you in this ſtate !”? 
Beatrice made no reply, but got up, and, 
eaning upon his arm, went out of the room 
ith him: Giaffar accompanied her as far as 


he door of Oliver's chamber, and, leaving 


er there, retired, and ſhe entered alone. — 
ſambard was already there, and fitting by the 
<d-fide, half concealed by the curtains, ſo 


hat ſcarcely a glimpſe of his pale and torpid 


ountenance was to be ſeen. The Ducheſs 
dvanced with faltering ſteps towards the 
ed, and ſunk down into a chair, 2 
Oliver had diſmiſſed all his attendants. 
i moment's ſilence took place; after which, 
e ſpoke as follows: © I now find myſelf,” 
1d he, © between two objects, which partake 
Il the affections of my heart. I wiſh to 
ake them depoſitaries of my laſt thoughts 


nd my laſt wiſhes.” On uttering theſe 


ords, he took off the pearl necklace from 
is arm; and putting it into the caſket which 


ontained Celanira's offerings, © In this ſo- 


mn moment,” continued he,“ I may be 
llowed to unite the gifts of Celanira with the 
favours 
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favours of Beatrice. I am deſirous that my 


tomb, without inſcription or ornament, may 
be placed at the foot of a ſervice-tree, and 
that theſe precious tokens be for ever ſul- 


pended on its branches. I wiſh likewiſe to 


carry with me to my grave the ſearf of Wi. 

tikind and the portrait of Celanira : let then 

both be laid in my coffin.” Here Oliver 

left off ſpeaking, and was anſwered only hy 

ſtifled groans and broken accents. © I knov 
your generous hearts,“ returned he, “ and 

I am certain that the laſt wiſhes of your 

friend will not be forgotten.“ Yes,” 
cried the Ducheſs, “ were it poſſible Beatrice 

could exiſt when Oliver is no more, you 

would ſurely be obeyed !” A flood of tear 

accompanied theſe words. Oliver began to 
be agitated, and his head fell back upon the 

pillow. The Ducheſs trembled, and he 
tears on a ſudden ceaſed to flow. Doub 
not of my reſolution,” returned ſhe in an 
earneſt tone: I can force myſelf to any 
thing in obedience to you; I can even pro- 
mile to live, if you command it. Well,” 
ſaid Oliver, © know then, there is another 
Wilk 
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wiſh I have yet to form, and I entreat you 
both to hear me without interruption. Ceaſe 


0 afflit yourſelves, and to lament my fate. 


Death alone, O Beatrice, could ſkreen me 
from the opprobrium of perjury, or from the 
dreadful puniſhment of ingratitude toward 
you. Alas, you are acquainted with my 
crime and my ſentiments ; but you could not 
conceive the exceſs of my horror and re- 
morſe, and you were likewiſe ignorant of my 
future reſolutions. Yes; I had ſworn to flee 
from you, to leave you for ever. On this 
very day it was my intention to depart. To- 


day I ſhould have taken an eternal farewell; 


and would not that have been always dying ? 
And what kind of death, juſt Heaven! I 


ſhould have carried with me your merited 
; = 


reproaches, and have had to ſupport at the 
lame time, your grief, my own, and that of 
my friend !—] ſhall not now experience theſe 
unſpeakable torments ; but, alas! what heart- 
rending regret ſtill remains in ſtore for me ! 
O Beatrice! O my brother! it is in your 
power only to remove it; you can alleviate 
the dreadful preſſure of my remorſe. Alas! 
cannot deſcend in peace to the grave, but 
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in uniting for ever, in indiſſoluble ties, the 
only objects that are dear to me. Who! 
I ?” exclaimed Beatrice, © when I am alrea- 


dy dying! The prey of an invincible grief, 


which will triumph over me to my lateſt 
breath, can I conſent ? No, Oliver, do not] 
hope it.“ Beatrice pronounced theſe word: 


with the accents of indignation and grief, and 
her ſobbing prevented her further utterance, 
Iſambard, who till this moment chilled by 


deſpair had kept a profound filence, nov 


drew afide the curtain. Oliver,“ ſaid he, 


te canſt thou venture to conceive the projet 


of forming an union which may again attach 
me to life? My eyes are fixed upon the 
grave; I wait only till it opens to receive 
me ; and Molemnly vow”—*« Stop,” inter- 
rupted Oliver, * ſtop. I have only another 
word to ſay. If you both perſiſt in your re- 


fuſal, you will haſten and imbitter my lat 


moments.” At theſe words, Iſambard and 
Beatrice fell upon their knees, and wep! 
abundantly. Oliver took their hands, which 
he united in his own. „ Live,” ſaid he, * to 
honour my memory: hve together, the bei- 


ter to preſerve the recollection of your friend. 
Ah! 


cHIVAIR. — 


Ah! it is in the diſtracted boſom of Iſam- 
bard that the tears of Beatrice ſhould fall ; 
and who but Beatrice could ſhare the grief 
of Ilambard ? Tender and elevated minds, to 
you! deliver as a depoſit, the ſacred flame 


I of love and friendſhip, that pure and active 


lame which will ſo ſoon be extinguiſhed in 
my breaſt. O! let it not exhale with my laſt 
breath! Receive it, let it be revived in 
you, and J ſhall then not ceaſe to exiſt— 
But,” continued he,  . icel my ſtrength fail 
me. Complete the gratification of all I wiſh ; 


let my laſt looks enjoy the light of ſo dear 


an union. I had indulged the idea<that you 
would yield to the entreaty of your dying 
friend, and every thing is prepared for the 
ceremony. In the name of every tie, of 
every feeling that unites us, let no more time 
be loſt.“ 

The Ducheſs and Iſambard were unable 
to make any reply; but Oliver, now per- 


ſuaded of their compliance, gave the ap- 


pointed ſignal. At the ſame inſtant the 
door opened, and the prieſt appeared, clad 
in the ſacred veſtiments, according to Oli- 
ver's directions; and with him Theobald, 
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Giaffar, Angelbert, Lancelot, and Zemni, az 
witneſſes to the marriage. All the Knights, 
in deep affliction, advanced in filence, and 
ſurrounded Oliver's bed. The prieſt ap- 
proached the couch, near which was ſpread 


a long purple mantle, the gift of Beatrice. 


On removing this mantle, an altar was dil. 
covered, which had been prepared in the 
morning. Oliver then entreated the Duchel; 
and Iſambard to approach it. O thou whom 
my heart bad choſen,” ſaid ſhe, © liſten to 
the voice of the wretched Beatrice ; for the 
laſt time let her expreſs that invincible ſen- 
timent, that unhappy paſſion, which is going 
to accompany thee to the grave, there to mix 
with thy aſhes, and there to remain with thee! 
Thou ſhalt nevertheleſs be obeyed; thy 


"ſacred will ſhall be executed; and the care 
of fulfilling this duty ſhall {li!} attach me to 


life! Yes; thy friend, when deprived of a 
brother, ſhall find the tendereſt of fiſters 


in Beatrice.” —* Angel of comfort,” inter- 


rupted Oliver with tranſport, © thy celeſtial 


voice has ſoothed my keeneſt anguiſh : yes, 
it ſeems as if thou hadſt reſtored me to in- 
nocence and virtue.” Oliver pronounced 
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theſe words with enthuſiaſm, the paleneſs of 
his cheek diſappeared, and his eyes ſparkled 
with new fire. The Ducheſs contemplated 
him an inſtant with a kind of ecſtaſy ; when 
obſerving his features change, —_ colour 
fade, ſhe roſe abruptly, and, leaning on 
Theobald, advanced toward the altar. Oli- 
ver laid hold of the ſcarf of Witikind, which 
lay near him, and, putting it round him: 
“O Celanira,” cried he, © I may now be 
allowed to reſume it; I am now worthy to 
wear it!” Having uttered theſe words, Oli- 
ver joined his hands, and, raiſing them to 
heaven, continued 1n that attitude, with 
looks expreſſive of piety and contrition. 


When the ceremony was over, Iſambard 


naſtened to throw himſelf into the arms of 
his friend. The unhappy Ducheſs, who 
could ſcarcely breathe, ſlowly approached 


the bed. Oliver held out his languid hand 


to her: „OO my iſter,”” ſaid he, „the wife 


of my friend, your ſublime virtue has ex- 


plated all my errors.” On finiſhing ;theſe 
words, his eyes were half cloſed—a doleful 


| cry was heard throughout the room.  Bea- 


trice ſhuddered; ſhe endeavoured to lean 
toward 
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toward the dying Oliver, but, ſinking into 
the arms of Theobald, fainted away. Oliver 
ſighed, and pronounced with an extinguiſhed 
voice the names of Celanira and Beatrice, 
Zemni, bathed in tears, adminiftered un. 
availing ſuccour.—Iſambard held him in 
his arms, and preſſed his expiring friend to 
his heart. On a ſudden Oliver opened hi; 
languid eyes; he beheld and recogniſed hi; 


brother: faithful friendſhip received his laſ 


look, and his laſt ſentiment. O my 


friend !”” he ſaid. He then reclined his 
head upon Iſambard's boſom—his eyes cloſed 


for ever—he expired. 


TRE END. | # 


